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Have' fo many Obligations upon me, that to bring in a fair At- 
count of my Debts,” is all that lirs in the preſent poggr of my 
Eion:ſty : In the firſt place, I thankfully confeſs my [- BF; otire 

to the good nature of the Town in general © then, in the deepeſt 

ſenſe of my gratitude, I acknowledge the Indulgence, and Patronage 
of particular Men of Quality, who were almoſt induſtrious, and. 117+ 
trivine for the Fortune of this Play ; to make it Conſiderable to the 

World, in its Reputation ; and to Me, in the Profit of the Third 
Day. T think it becomes every Mans Charadter to be pleaſed with 

pleafing others ; "and I know, ho to be pleas'd is full as mach as 7 
ought to be, npon me focveſ of any thing. that I can attempt in the 
kind ; my Poetry will never run away with me ; but the good fortune 
of finding fo many Honourable Patrons, I muſt confeſs, has tranſp rted 
me ; and if I am a little vain now, tis from their good Opinion of 
me, and not from what T think of -my ſelf. * 7 took the Hint of the 
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The Eplitle Dedicctory. 
rravical -pas-of this Play, from a Novel of Mrs. Behn's, called The 
Fair Vow-Breaker ; Ton will forgive me for calling it a Hint, when 
you find I have little more than borrowed the Queſtion, how far ſuth- 
4 diſtreſs was to be carried, upon the misfortune of a Womans having 
innocently two Flusbands, at the ſame time. IT have given you a 
little taſte of Comedy with it, met. from my own Opinlon, but the pre- | 
ſent Hlumonr of the Town : I nevc contend that, becauſe I think every. | 
reaſonable Man'will, and ought to govern in tht pleaſures he pays for. 
I had 16 occafton for the Comedy, but in the three firſt Atts, which 
Mrs.* Bracegirdle particularly drverted, by the beauty, and gayety of 
her Adtion; and though I was fond of coming to the ſerious part, 
1 ſhould have been wvery well plead (if it had been poſſible 10 have 
woven her into that Intereſt ) ts have had her Company to the end of 
ny Forney. I could not, if I wonld,-conceal what I owe Mrs. Bar- 
ry ; and I ſhould deſpair of ever being able to pay her, if I did not 
imagine that T have been a little Pry to the great Applanſe, 'that- 
every body gives ber, in ſaying fhe owt-plays her ſelf ; if ſhe does that, 
I: think we may all agree never to expect, or defire any Actor to go 
Zeyend that Commenaation; I made the Play for her part, and her. 
part has made the Play for me; It was a helpleſs Infant in the. 
Arms of the Father, but has grown under her Care ; I gave :it juſt 
metion enough to crawl into the World, but by her power, 'and ſpirit : 
ofi-playing, (he has breath'd a . fowl into it, that may keep- it. ” oh 
{: hope» 4 have, in forme meaſure, diſcharged my ſelf to the Publitt ; 
tut for ftar of the worſt, Sir, 7 have brought Tou for my. Securlty, . 
becanfe T. always found: Tex in Nature enclining to.be reſponſible Jar 
Tor Fritnds ; Tou haiecullowed me that Title, .and I thank Tou for - 
it ;: but 1 walnut my: [if upon Teur being.as heartily diſpoſed to. give 
its &s 1. was defirons to receive. it. TI cannot but remember ſome 
Puſſdees, that mould become Tour Charatter, and. this Dedication of - 
my Friendſhip to Tots 3 but Þ muſt be. ſilent ; and.'tis the hard part- 
of7 «vr. Favours, thdt: Tow won't allow *eme-1o he.acknowleaged.: ' 1 


» 


1-- 
£43. never- ſpeak enough to my Obligation, and never little:eneugh to 
Tour:- Modeſty ; when 1 would be Grateful, I:fhall-.be Troubleſom-; 
3d. [know you too well, ;0 think -Tou: will be pheaſett; with: what 1 ' 
een publickly jay .of Tow. Emery. Man, who knows Tow,' will: think © 

; Tx. fay wery little, and. t hey. who areto know Tow; will: nd: ae 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| maid nothlnp: ©” Tow arerifine upon the World, \ and every Cotature ©-- 
the better for Tou, that's near Tou.; and as Juvenal ſays of his. 
Emperor, Sa, 7. Materiamque. tibi veſtra. i 


© 


I may ſpeak of Tour Virtues, and good Qualities, though Tou wont" 
allow me to be a Witneſs to the Warld of the frequent Occaftons Tou- 
have found, out to employ 'em, _ If Genevofity with Friendſhip, 
Learning . with Sound Senſe, True Wit,, and Flumoux, with good 
Nature, be. Accompliſhments to, Qualifie a. Gentleman for a Patron, 
I am ſure I have lit right ou Mr. ammond.  '1 have reaſon to 
think I have made Ton my' Friend ; and: Tou- ſhall have reaſon to be--- 
lieve that Tow have ſecured me to-be,.. 0:4 mls * 
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10 Mr. Seutberne, . on. his Þ LAT, call'd, Rr 
The Fatal Marriage; or The' Innocent Adultery.” 


Admir'd by all, yet Grumbled at by ſome, 
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' Soto make Perfe&t, what was not Compleat, 


Hy \ 3%651 


S when ſome Potentate, whoſe Princely Care 
- iz: Governs with equalReins,-in Peace and War, 
_ Dnves gentiy on; and with an caſte fway, 
 Compeis the Headftrong Subjet to: obey ;; 


(For who Cer fate Unenvy'd-on a Throne ? |) 
At length, as Providence has made; hina Great, 


The joyful News of a Young Princes Birth, 
Comes to fulfil an Univerſal Mirth : | 
Then the glad Realm, with Acclamations loud, 
As well from Sages, as the common Croud, 
Proclaims its Joy, whilit Ecchoes round repeat 
The New-born Off:fpring Beauteous; as *tis Great. 
Thus Sir amidſt the mighty Shouts of Fame, 
Which muſt attend on your Poetick Flame, 

Suffer my feeble fuffrage in the Liſt ; 

The Mice was ſtill a Gift,. tho' not the Beſt. 
Should 4 atcempt to fay what Praile is due, 
?Twere to tell all, what they alrcady knew. 

So fine your Paſſions; ſo ſublime your Thought ; 
All, ev*ry part, fo exquiſitely wrote ; | 

So ſhort your Repartees, and yet fo plain, 

That Criticks loſe their old accuſtom'd Aim. 
Whilſt others Blaze at diftance, but when nigh 
Aﬀocd not half the Pleaſure to the Eye, 

You, like a well ford Lamp, diſperſe your Rays 
With egual Luſtre, round, in ev'ry Place. | 
Great is our Joy, with wonder we look on, 

To ke 1o fine a Texture, yet fo ſtrong : | 
Whi:it through the Theatres, the Court, and Town 
Fame ſpeaks aloud. and makes the Author known. 
Southern! --- the Guide, to lead us in the Right, ? 


Great as our Wilkes, as our Hopes Polite. 
Soutberne ! 'The Subject is too Infinite. _ 


g ' . . , + # : | 
. Spoken-by Mrs. Bracegirdle: 
t* & RR 7 o POE PII | | 


Fen once a Poet ſettles ay ill Name, Wn es 
Let him Write well, or ill, "tis all-the fume. . 
For Criticks nom a days, like Flocks of Sheep, © © 

All follow, when the firit has made the' trap... 

And, do you Fuſtice, moſt are well enclimd 1 | 

To cenfire Pants you know not how to fimd + (© 091 6 

Somme cavil'tt the Style, and ſome the Aftors £3 319 111% « 

For right or wrong, we paſs for Malefadtors. bY, 

Some well-bred Perfons carp at the Decorum, 

As if they bore the Drawing-Room _ "em. 

Sometimes your ſoft reſbei2fat Spark diſcovers, 

Our Ladies are too coming to their Lowers; / | 

For they who ffill purſue, but ne'r enjoy, | ' 

| In every cafe expett aSiege of Troy. OV 

There are ſome others too who offer Battel, | 

And with thtir Time, and Place, mand Ariſtotle: ' _ * \ 


£ 


Ask what they mean, and after ſome Grimace, 

They tell you, Twelve's the Time ; and for th: Place, 
The Chocolate- Hloufe, at the Looking=glafs. 

To oy rg  Fuages, fome hive tird thiir Brains, 
And atmoft had their Laboxr for their pains : 

thi a Twelve-month Wl ſpent in E> 

But der, ors bers eff tiene RN 
And Plot to purpoſe when they get your Money, | 
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* Count Baldwin, Father to Bina ant Cot ear : oF. 
_Biren, Marry'd.tq Heil ella, lupgos: RPead .. 2 Mr. CN 
Carlos, his younger ther. < Mr. Powell, 
-Filleroy, in Love with 7ſabella, Marries- "A - Mr. Betterton, 
Frederick, a Friend to Carlos. | Mr. Verbrugges. 
+ Fernando, Husband oo Fulih.'- \ 2386 £42 & 
; FabiansJits Son. | 
Faqueline- Fredirick's Servant, . + his) I 
os ;Porterx.to Count: Baldwin. +: Mr. Underhill 
A Child of Tſabella's by. ——_ "7.8% | 
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ACT I SCENE I. 
The Street. 


- 
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Fabian comes in before Frederick and Jaqueline. 


Fab. UCH an unlucky Accident | ſuch a Misfortune ! 
Fred, What is't, Fabian ? 

Fab. A catching diſtemper ; *twill infe& ever 
body that comes near me: The Tokens wil 
appear on the Faces of my Friends, in a day or two ; and 
all the Profeſſhons they have made to my Proſperity, will 
cool into a Complement of Cendolance; a civil Salutation 
of the Hat in haſte; and end in the uſual Form of, Your 


.. . Humble Servant : with tte hearty hope of never ſeeing 


me again. | 
. Fred, This 1s the old quarre] between your Father and you. 
Fab. Evn ſo: My. liberal, conſcientious, loving, well- 
diſpos'd Father has forbid me his Houſe ; and civilly-deſir'd 
me to ſeek my Fortune. 

[Ee B Fred. O, 


"TROY "TU 


2 The Fatal Marriage ; or, 

Fred, O, you muſt expect to be diſ-inherited twice or 
thrice, to try your Obedience, before you're the better for 
him. But it happens unluckily at this time : What will 
become of the Ladies ? 

Fab. *Tis that troubles me : to be turn'd out of doors, 
when I liad honeſtly undertaken the making my- Mother-in- 
Law's, and Siſter's Fortune, as well as my own. TI have 
promoted the deſign as far as I cowd : I hope you and 
Carlos will carry it on. There's a Letter from my Siſter, 

-. [Gives him a Letter. 
to deſire your affiſtance : I think fhe wants: nothing but an 
opportunity of running away with you, | 

Fred, That I have ſetled tn a Letter to her. 
EBME_MELCCCT.._ DDD Yar Aa. Lat. 

T have contriv*d her eſcape : but how to ſend it now— | 
Jag. That, Sir, I think, 'falls under my employment : 
Let me alone for the Letter. | 

Fab. There's an old Gentleman coming this way will 
certainly deliver it. | | 

Jag. Gad, and ſo he ſhall : *tis very well thought upon : 
Sir, your moſt humble” Servant. "The Letter, the Letter, 
Sir; | ['T.o Frederick. 
Ple do your buſineſs, I warrant you. 

Fred, T have left it unfortunately behind me upon my 
Table : Jaqueline,' make haſte, and bring it me.. - + 
| an © TJaqueling Ws ont. 

Fab. I have it in my head to be reveng*d of this old Fel- 
low : Run away with my Siſter, be ſure, whatever you do : 
rely upon the old Man's conſcience to give her a Portion.; all 
that I. can do for you—1s to pray (tho? I think there will be 
no great need of my Prayers) that he will never give you 
a Shilling. . [Apia 


Carlos, T ſuppoſe, knows how to behave himſelf. between. a... 


handſome young Lady, my Mother-in-Law, and a Cox- 
combly old Fellow, my Father. When weare all in Rebel- 
lion, a general Pardon mult follow. [Exzr. 
3 [Fernando exters to Frederick. 
Ferz. Sure I ſaw juſt now a glumpſe of my Raſcally 
: | yon 


_ "The Innocent Aduttery\' 3 


Son ſhoot by the corner there: Hark you, Friend, was 
not one Fabiaz with you before I came : 

Fred. Your Son Fabian, Sir ; he was here but juſt now. 

Fern, My Son! hum | he may be your Son, if you like 
him; for I difown hum. | 

Fred. Ay, ſo T hear indeed : *tis a thouſand pities, a pret- 
ty Gentleman, as he 15 ke 22 

Fern, A pretty Gentleman ! yes, truly, he's a very pretty 
Gentleman : When ,you can find nothing that a Coxcomb is 
good for, but tofpend money, you cry, he's a pretty Gentle- 
man. - What, I ſuppoſe you were with hun laſt night, a Sere- 
nading (as you pretty Gentlemen call it) but in my language, 
*tis catterwawling ; good for nothing but to diſturb a civil 
neighbourhood; waken our Wives into wicked wiſhes ; and 
put *em in mind of younger Fellows than their Husbands. 

Fred. You miſtake me, Sir 2 | 

_ Fery, T don't know whether I miſtake you : but Pm ſure, 
among other his enormities of laft night, had not a leſs Raſ- 
cal of. the Company. interpos'd, that Fabiaz you ſpeak of, 
wou'd have carry*d me bodily away with him, in the Caſe of 
a-Baſe. Vol. i bf 

Fred. Nay then he is to blame indeed. 

Fern. To blame, do you call it! 

Fred. T hope I ſhall make you a better Son, Sir, if you 
pleaſe to accept of me:: I have made my applications to you 
a great while, | 

Fern. Hold, hold, Sir ; I have plague enough with thoſe 
Children I havealready ; I want no more, I thank you. What, 
I warrant you, yow'll ſay I have a handſom Daughter ; why, 
very well: and every body will ſay I have a handſom Wite. 

Fred.. Yes, indeed Sir, every body mult ſay your Wife is 
a very fine Lady. 

-Ferg. O, muſt they ſo? Why how do I know then, that 
you han't as great a mind to my Wife, as you have to my 
Daughter ? you look as if you wou'd rather help to bring ſome 
more Children into my Famuly, than take any out of it : But I | 
ſhall watch you for ſpoiling my Wite's ſhape, I promiſe you... 
Tis very hard upon-marry*d _— that's the truth on't : Sag 

2 - a ſin, 


The Fatal Marriage ; or, 
a fin, and a ſhame, there ſhowd be fo many ways of making 
a Cuckold ; when there are ſo few, or none to prevent ir. 
Now are you going to put in a long anſwer to every particu- 
tar, but I ſhall ſave you the trouble. [Going. 

Fred. Sir, I ſhaw't think it a trouble | 

Fern, To make me a Cuckold ? no, no, I believe you. 

Fred. You won't underſtand me. | 

Ferz, T do underſtand you. 

Fred, "Then, Sir, I leave the buſineſs entirely to your pru- 
dence, to manage according to your diſcretion. _ 

Fern, Is the Devil in the Fellow ? becauſe I underſtand 
that he has a deſign upon my Wie, he ſays, he leaves me to 
manage it according to my diſcretion : Why perhaps you ex- 
pect I ſhou'd pimp for you : Are not you a very impudent 
Fellow ?or is this your way of proceeding with the Husbands ? 
From this time forward you ſhall not ſo much as ſee my Wife 
through a double-barr*d window ; and to put you out of all 
other hopes, I will marry my Daughter very ſhortly to a 
Friend of my own that will deſerve her. ' [Gore. 

Fred. Will you reſolve without hearing me? | 

| | [Jaqueline exters to %emp. 

Fern. Reſolve! why I do reſolve to have nothing to ſay to 
you ; to you, nor your Rogue there, that follows you. Odd ! 
that Fellow looks very ſuſpicioully. 


Jag. Sir, Sir, ſay your pleaſure of my Maſter, or to my 
Maſter ; but dow't diſparage my Countenance: what have 
you to ſay to my Face? 

Fern, Why, 1 dowt like it. 

Jag. Nay, nay, if that be all 

Ferx. But that 1s not all : I ſay moreover that you muſt be 
a very impudent Fellow, that can keep ſuch a Face in coun- 
tenance. 

Jag. Sir, I wou'd have you to know, what it ſeems you 
are ignorant of, That whatever you take me to be, Sir, I am 
a Gentleman, Sir. = 

Fern. Nay, keep your diſtance, Friend, however. A 
Gentleman, ſay you! like enough: take a Pick-pocket into 
cuſtody, and upon the-firſt queſtion of his Roguery, he ſhall 
anſwer, 


The Innocent Adultery. | 5 
anſwer, Pm a Gentleman. You never hear of a Fellow to 
be hang'd, tho? for ſtealing a clean Skirt, but kes a Gentle- 
man ; and ſuch a Gentleman I cow'd allow you to be, if you 
were going to the Gallows. _ [Fernando goig,. 

Faq. What the Devil ſhall T do with my Letter ? Sir, Sir, 
under your favour one word ; x »eg your pardon, Sir; if my 
Maſter has ſaid any thing to dilo!.ige you——Lord, Sir, 

you Lovers have bad meinorics— [To Frederick, . 

My Maſter has forgot his main buſineſs with you, Sir. 

[To Fernando. . 

You have forgot the Mony you came about, Sir. 

| [To Frederick. . 

Fern, Mony, Friend ! if you come about Mony; I can . 
hear you. 

Fred, What Mony do'ſt talk of ? I want no. Moeny. 

Jag. Pray, Sir, pardon me ; I am your Steward, and : 

know your wants; you do want and I want 

| [Shows the Letter, and makes Signs... 

Pox on him, he wow't apprehend me. - 2; 

| Fred. There's ſomething to be done. with that Letter : I : 
don't underſtand him, but Ple give into't if I can : 
x : [Applying to Fernando. 

I was loath to diſcover it, but the beſt Eſtates may want . 

Mony ſometimes :* You {hall have what Security —— 
| [Jaqueline pirs a Letter to Fernando”s Coat behind. 

Fern, Tam for a Mortgage, or nothing —— 
| Whata pox do you mean, gathering about me ſo? 

Have you a deſign upon my Perſon! 

Fred, Fye, fye, Sir; well you minded what I ſaid ? 
Fern, Minded what you ſaid! I thank you, I had more. 
occaſion to mind what you did: tor ought I know I may. 

be robb'd | [Fernando path his Pockets, . 

Jag. Of your Daughter, in good time, [Aſiae, . 

. Fern, My Pockets may be pickt. 

Jag. Of a {hbort Pipe, and Iron Tobacco-Box. 
Fern, Very well, Sir, this trick won't take. 
Jag. Yes, but it will, Sir. . 


= 


Fern. .W hat then, you defign'd: toabuſe me, to: make me : 


ISLA rg 
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your Property, your Go-between ? ha ? what ſhall T do for 
you ? have you no Commendation-token of your affection, 
or ſo, to my Wife, nor Daughtet ? what, you have a Letter ; 
I know. I ſhall certainly deliver it. iy 

Jaq. That will be kind, indeed, when my Maſter ſends 
one along with you. | 

Fern.. At any time, at any time. 

Fred. Pm glad I know the way. 

Fern, O, you caw't miſs it by me : 
You cart find ſuch another for your purpoſe. 

Jag. By my troth, I think not, Sir; ha, ha, ha. 

Fern, Do you laugh at your good Fortune -already ? 

Jaq. I beg your Pardon, Sir, but I muſt laugh. 

Fern. Do, do, try with the ſilly Gentleman, your Ma- 


| ſter, whether you can laugh me out of my Daughter,- or 


no. 


4 2 Ewe, 
Jag. T think I have bid fair for't. 


— Fred, *T'was pretty well towards it, to make him carry 


the Letter himſelf. | 
Jaq. There's no danger of its miſcarrying ; the: whole 


| —_ is in a Confpiracy againſt him ; and whoever gets 


it, will deliver it to Vifora. ps 
Fred, T know Fabian will do any thing that*s miſchievous 
to afſiſt me: Go home, and deſire him to ſtay for me : Be- 
have your ſelf handſomely in this buſineſs, and you ſhall 
be a Gentleman in earneft., Who's here ? Villeroy and Car- + 
los : here, here FJaqueline. - [Whiſpers. 


Enter Villeroy and Carlos, 


Repntation among the Women, © © 
Vil. It it wou'd eftabliſh me with T/abella ———— 
Carl, Follow her, follow her: Troy "Town was won at laſt. 
Vl. T have follow'd her theſe ſeven years, and now but 
live in hopes. | : = Es 
Cari. But live in hopes ! why, hope.is the ready Road, the 
Lovers baiting-place, and for ought 2 know, but one Stage 


Carl. This conſtancy of yours will eftabliſh an immortal 


ſhort of the poſſeſſion of your Miſtreſs. FR 4 
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Vil, But my hopes, I fear, are more of my own making, 
than hers: and proceed rather from my wiſhes, than any 
encouragement ihe has giv'n me. = 

Carl. That I can't tell : the Sex 1s very various : 

There are no certain meaſures to be preſcrib'd, or fol- 
low*d, in making our approaches to the Women. All that 
we have to do, I think, 1s to attempt *em in the weak- 
eſt part : Preſs ?em bat hard, and they will all fall un- 
der the neceſſity of a Surrender at laſt. That Favour 
comes at once; and ſometimes when we leaſt expect it. 

Yil. T ſhall be glad to find it. 1o. 

Cari. You will find it ſo. Every place is to be taken, 
That is not to be reliev'd : She muſt comply. 

Vil. I'm going to viſit her. 

Carl. What Intereſt a Brother-in-Law can have with 
her, depend upon. 

Vil. I know your Intereſt, and I thank you. [Extf. 

Cart, Be ſure of me to help the Marriage forward. 

Why 1o, Frederick, am not I a very honeſt Fellow, to- en- 
deavour to provide a good Husband for my elder Brother's 
Widow ? _ 
Fred. A very kind Relation indeed : you'll give your 
Conſent to the Match, where you are to have the Benefit 
of the Bargain. 

Carl. Tho? T have taken care to root her out of our Fa- 
mily, I wou'd tranſplant her into Villeroy's. 

Fred. "That has a face of good Nature ; but it ſquints 
with both Eyes upon your own Intereſt, 

Carl. That trick IT learnt in the Schools, in your com- 
pany, when I was a younger Brother, and deſign'd for the 
'Church. 

Fred, The Church is a very good School : there are wiſe 
Men and Fools of every Foundation : but there are Leſſons 
for every Learner ; Do&rines for all Diſciples, and calcu- 
lated to all capacities, to thrive or ſtarve by, as they are 
able to digeſt 'em. 'The Church will teach us to riſe in 
this World, as well as in the next, if we have but Grace to 
follow her Example. 

Carl, I 
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Car. Tthink, I have taken care to improve the Principles 


Treceiv*d from her. What did they turn me into a "Trade 


for, but to thrive by the Myſtery ? and Cheating is the My- 
ſtery 1n all the Proteſſions 1 know of. | 

Fred, 1 have a great deal of News for you, about Fernand 
and his- Family ; the Wife and Daughter are in diſtreſs, we 
muſt have mercy on *em. - 
When you have ſecur'd the main. matter of Y/zlleroy, and 
Jabella ; Julia defires to fall under your conſideration. 

Car. I'm ſomething bulie at preſent ; 


[But Ple take care of her. [ Exeant. 


Scene 2. Fernando's Houſe. 
Enter Julia, and Victoria. 


Tal. Here's your Father behind us. 
Ye. T hope the Old Eves-dropper has not over-heard me. 


8 ; . 
Ezxter Fernando, with the Note pinn'd to his Coat. 


Fery. Who's that dares talk of Love in my Houle ? 
It {hall be Treaſon to mention it. 

Jal. Your own jealous ſuſpicion ; here's nothing 
Ot Love in this Houſe to be talkt of. 'Þ 

Fern. My own jealous {uſpicion ! it may beſo; however, 
I ſhall take an occaſion to ſearch my Houſe, from the Gar- 
ret to the Cellar; and if T do find any Love 1n it, or any 


thing towards, to encourage it 


2 


Vit. In the Cellar, Sir ! what ſhow'd you find there ? 
Cold Meat, and {mall Beer, are no great Provocatives : 


Won! youallow us to Eatand Drink, Father ? 


Ferz. To Eat and Drink, Father ! thou art always cram- 
ming, by thy good will: 'That Jade's Gut wow'd ruine a httle 
Fortune; wou'd any, but IT, were oblig'd to provide for it. 
Let me ſee, I don't know but, in my abſence, you may have 
let in {ſome Raſcal or another, and hid him cul 

al. . 
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| Ful. Why dow't you look under the Table ? 

Fern, There's ſomething going forward againſt me, TI 
know, Gentlewamen, by your always being together: 
Come, come, what's the contrivance ? let me know your 
deſign, Ple tell you whether *twill proſper, or no. 

Jal. In ſhort, Husband, T muſt tell you, your Jealouſie 
has quite tir?d me, and I can live no longer under your 'Ty- 
rannical Government. | 

Fern. Very well ; mine 1s a Tyranmical Government : 
And why, I pray ? becauſe it refuſes you the priveledge of 
making me a Cuckold : 

A pretty Priviledge truly ! and you will plead it as often as 
you can, no doubt ot : | 

But I ſhall watch you. 
[Victoria ſpies the Letter. 

Vit. Hey day ! what merry Company has my Father 
been in ? : 

Fern, Why, do you find me in {o merry an Humor, 
Miſtreſs ? : 

Yift. In a Humour to entertagg us, I ſee, Sir. 

Some body has play*d the Rogivith him. [ Aſide. 
Ple try to Read it wo | 

Fern. The Spirit of Rebellion has been among you in my 
abſence, to perſwade you to reſiſt my Lawful Authority: 
-but whether that Spirit appear'd in the ſimple ſhape of a 
Letter only, or in the more lewd Limbs of a Lover, you 
know beſt- | 

Jal. T know nothing. [Turning from him, 

Fern. Look you, Wite, if there is a neceſſity for doing it, 
do it the cheapeſt way : 

Your Expreſles, you Letter-carriers, will coſt Mony : 
Ah! wowdI cou'd light upon one of thoſe Letter-carriers, 
I wow'd ſo pay *em. 

Vie. *Tis directed to me—— 

I had almoſt ſpoiPd all. [Takes the Letter off. 

Fery. What is that Wench doing behind me there ? * 
No good I warrant her. 


. C Viet. 
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Vie. Nothing, Sir, but ſome Fool or other has been chalk- 
ing you upon the back. [Rabs him. 

Fern, O! *rwas that Rogue Frederick's Man : 

I felt him indeed fumbling about me when his Maſter 
whiſperd me : but T ſhall 6: £ an occaſion to ſcore him over 
the Coxcomb, when I ſee him agen. 

Yi. Did he ſend it, Father ? 

Ferz. Send what, Daughter ! wow'd you have had him 
ſent any thing ? I cou'd do no more, than offer .my Ser- 
vice, He did not like the conveyance, I ſuppoſe; and fo you 
are diſappointed. 

Vict. Not I indeed, Father, I'm not diſappointed ; 

I have as much as I expected, or deſir'd. 

Ferx. As much as you expected, or defir'd ! 

Vict, What have I to do with him ? 

Fern. Ah! Gyplie! you don't know what you have to 
do with hm ? 

Nor you dow't defire to be inſtructed ? 

But if you are ignorant, here's a Woman of Experience : 
Your Mother can inform ygu ; | 
She has ſomething to do TG him, if you hawt. 
Get you gone to your ſeveral Chambers, go. 
Ple bring you News from your Fellows : 

Rely upon me for your Intelligence : 

Ple do your buſineſs, I warrant you. . 
[Thrafts *em in before him. 


Scene 3. The Street. 


Villeroy, with Iſabella and her little Son. 


Iſa. Why do you follow me ? you know, I am a Bank- 
rupt every way ; too far engag'd. ever to make return; TI 
own you've been more than a Brother to me, been my. 
. Friend ; 

| And 
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And at a time, when Friends are found no more ; 
A Friend to my Misfortunes. 

Vill. T muſt be always your Friend. 

IJa. T have known, and found you truly my Friend ;' and 
wou'd I cou'd be yours : | | 
But the Unfortunate cannot be Friends : 
Fate watches the firſt motion of the Soul, to diſappoint our 
wiſhes ; if we pray for Blefſings, they prove Curſes in the 
end, to ruine all about us. Pray be gone, take warning, 
and. be happy. | 

Vil. Happaneſs ! | 
There's none for me, without you : Riches, Name, ' 
Health, Fame, Diſtin&tion, Place, and Quality, 
Are the incumbrances of groaning Late, 
To make it but more tedious, without you. 
What ſerve the Goods of Fortune for ? to raiſe 
My hopes, that youat laft will ſhare *em with me. 
Long Lite it ſelf, the Univerſal Prayer, 
And Heaven's Reward of Well-Delervers here, 
Wou'd prove a Plague to me ; tofee you always, 
And never ſee you mine! ſtill t6 Deſire, 
And never to enjoy / | 

Iſa. T muſt not hear' you. 

Vil. Thus, at this awful diſtance, TI have ſery*d 
a Seven Years bondage——do I call it bondage, 
When I can never wiſh to be Redeem'd ? 
No, let me rather linger out a Life 
Of expeQaation, that you may be mine; 
Than be reſtor*d to the indifterence 
Of ſeeing you, without this pleaſing pain. 
Pve loſt my ſelf, and never wou'd be tound, 
But 1n theſe Arms. 

1a. O, Ihave heard all this / 
——But muſt no more——the Charmer &r no more. 
My buried Husband riſes in the Face 
Of my dear Boy, and chides me for my itay : 

2 


Can'ſt thou forgive me, Child ? 
C 2 Child. 


Rat > 
| 
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Child. Why, have you done a fault? you cry, as if 
you had: | = 
Indeed now, I have done nothing to offend you : 
But if you kiſs me, and look ſo very fad 
Upon me, I ſhall cry too. as 
Iſa. My little Angel, no, you muſt not cry ; 
Sorrow will overtake thy ſteps too ſoon ; 
E ſhow'd not haſten it. 
Vil. What can I fay ! 
The Arguments that make againſt my Hopes, 
Prevail upon my Heart, and fix me more ; 
Thoſe pious "Fears you hourly throw away 
Upon the Grave, have all their quick*ning Charms, 
And more engage my Love, to make you mine. 
When yet a Virgin, free, and indiſpos'd, 
I Lov*d, but ſaw you only with my Eyes; 
I cou'd not reach the Beauties of your Soul : 
T have ſince liv*d in Contemplation, 
And long experience of your growing Goodneſs : 
What then was Paſſion, is*my Judgment now, 
Thro? all the ſeveral changes of your Life, 
Confirm'd, and ſetled in adoring you. 
I/a. Nay, then I muſt be gone : if you're my Friend ; 
If you regard my little Intereſt, 
No more of this; you ſee, I grant you all 
That Friendſhip will allow : be ſtill 'my Friend ; 
That's all I can receive, or have to give. 
Pm going to my Father : he needs not an excuſe 
. Touſe me ill; pray leave me to the trial. 
Vil. Pm only born to be what you word have me: 
The Creature of your -Pow*r, and muſt obey, 
In every thing obey you. Iam going : 
But all good Fortune $0 along with you. [Extt. 
.., 1ja. 1-ſhall need all your wiſhes —— [Kyocks. 
- : Lockt !* and faſt! - 136 


_... Whereis the Charity that us'd to ſtand, 
-. In our Forefathers Hoſpitable days, 
At Great Mens Doors, ready for our wants, 


Like 


" -_ 
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Like the good Angel of the Famuly, 

With open Arms taking the Needy un, 
To feed, and cloath, to comfort, and relieve %em ? 


Now ev'n their Gates are ſhut againſt the Poor. 
[She knocks agatn. 


Sampſon eters to ber. 


Sam. Well, what's to do now, I trow ? you knock as 
loud, as if you were invited ; and that's more than I hear 
of : but I can tell you, . you may look twice about you for 
: a Welcome in a great Man's Family, before you find it 
unleſs you bring 1t along with you. = 

1a. T hope, I bring my Welcome along with me. 

Is your Lord at home ? 
am. My Lord at home ! 

I/a. Count Baldwin lives here ſtill ? 

Sam, Ay, ay, Count Baldwiz does live here : 

And I am his Porter : but what's that to the purpoſe, good 
Woman, of my Lord's being at home ? | 

If you had enquir'd for Mrs. Comfir, the Houſe-keeper, or 
\ had the good Fortune to be acquainted with the Butler ; 
you might have what you came for ; and I cow'd make you 
an anſwer: but for my Lord?s being at home to every idle 
Body that enquires for him 

Ja. Why, dow't you know me, Friend ? | 

Sam. Not I, not I, Miſtreſs; I may have ſeen you be- 
fore, or ſo : But Men of Employment. muſt forget their 
Acquaintance ; eſpecially fuch as we are never to be the bet- 
ter tor. [Going to ſhut the door, Nurſe enters, 

aving over-heard him, 
* Nar. Handſomer words wouw'd become you, and mend 
your Manners, Sampſon» : Do you know who you prate to ? 

Ia. Pm glad you know me, Nurſe. 

Nar. Marry, Heaven forbid, Madam, that IT ſhou'd 
ever forget you, or my little Jewel 

[Iſabella goes in with her Child. 
Now 
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Now my Bleſſing go along with you, wherever you go, 
or whatever you are about. Fye, Sampſon, how cowdit 
thou be ſuch a Saracex? A Tark wou'd have been a better 
Chriſtian, than to have done fo barbarouſly by ſo good 
a Lady. 

Saul Why look you, Nurſe, I know you of old : by 
your good will you wou'd have a finger in every body's 
Pie, but mark the end on't; if I am calPd to acount about 
it, I know what I have to ſay. 

Nar. Marry come up here; ſay your pleaſure, and ſpare 
not. Refule lus eldeſt Son's Widow, and poor Child, the 
comfort of ſceing him ! ſhe does not trouble him ſo often: 

Sam. Not that I am againſt- it, Nurſe ; but we are but * 
Servants, you know: we muſt have no likings, but our 
Lord's ; and muſt do as ve are ordered. | 

Nar. Nay, that's true, Sampſor. 

Sam. Pelides, what I did, was all for the beſt : 

I have no 1ll will to the young Lady, as a body may ſay, upon 
my own account ; only that I hear ſhe is poor ; and in- 


deed, I naturally hate your decay*'d Cory : They expect 


as much waiting upon as when they had Mony in thcir 
Pockets, and were able to conſider us. for the trouble. 

Nar. Why, that 1s a grievance indeed in great Fami- 
lies; where the Gifts at good rimes are better than the 
Wages : 

It wou'd do well to be refornvd. 

Sam. But what is the buſineſs, Nurſe ? you have been 
in the Family, before I came into the World : What's 
the reaſon, pray, that this Daughter-in-Law, who has ſo 
good a Report in every body's mouth, 1s {ſo little ſet by, by 
my Lord * | 

Nar. Why, Tle tell you, Sampſox; more nor leſs ; Tle 
tell the truth, that's my way, you know, without adding, 
or diminiſhing. 

Sam. Ay, marry, Nurſe. 

Nur. My Lord's eldeſt Son, Biro» by Name, the 'Son 
ef his Bolom, and the Son that he wou'd have - Sq 

et, 
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beſt, if he had as many as King Pyramas of Trop. 
- Sam. How ! King Pyramm of Troy! why, how many 
had he ? 

Nar. Why the Ballet fings' he had fifty Sons : But no 
matter for that, This Broz, as I was ſaying, was a love- 
ly, ſweet Gentleman, and indeed, no body cou?d blame his 
Father for loving him: He was a Son for the King of 
Spain, God bleſs him; I was his Nurſe.. But now I come- 
to the point, Sazpſox ; This Biroz, without asking the ad- 
vice of his Friends, hand over head, as young Men will 
have their Vagaries, not having the tear of his Father be- 
fore his Eyes, as I may ſay, wilfully marries this Ia. 
bella. 

Sam, How, wilfully ! he ſhowd have had her conſent, 
methinks. | 

Nar. No, wilfully marries her ; and which was worſe, 
| after ſhe had ſetled all her Fortune upon a Nunnery, which 
- ſhe broke out of to run away with him. They ſay they 
had the Churches Forgiveneſs, but I had rather it had been 
his Father's. D 

Sam. Why in good troth, theſe Nunneries, I ſee no good 
they do. I think the young Lady was in the right, to run 
away from a Nunnery : And I think our young Maſter 
was not in the wrong, but in marrying without a Por-. 
ti0n, 

Nar. That was the Quarrel, I believe, Sampſon : 

Upon this, my old Lord wow'd never ſee him; difinherited 
him; took his younger Brother Carlos into favour, whom 
he never car*d tor before; and at laſt forc*d Biroz to go. to. 
the Siege of Caray, where he was kilPd. 

Sam. Alack-a-day, poor Gentleman. 

Nar. For which my old Lord hates her, as if ſhe had 
been the cauſe of his going thither, 

Sam. Alas, alas, poor Lady, ſhe has ſuffer*d for't :. 

She has liv*d a great while a Widow. 

Nar. A great while indeed for a young Woman, Sampſon ! 

Sam. Gad fo, here they come, I wort venture to be 
ſeen. 

Count 
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Count Baldwin followed by Tſabella. and her Child. 


C. Bald, Whoever of your Friends dire&ted you, 
Miſguided, and abus'd you, there's your way—— 

I can aftord to ſhew you out agen. 
What cou'd you expect from me ? 
I/a. O, I have nothing to expect on Earth ! 
But Miſery is very apt to talk : 
I thought I might be heard. 
C. Bald. What can you lay ? 
Is there in Eloquence ? can there be in words. 
A recompenſing Pow'r, a Remedy, 
A Reparation of the Injuries, 
The great Calamities, that you have brought 
On me, and mine ? You have deſtroy*d thoſe hopes 
I fondly rais'd, through my declining Life, 
To reſt my Age upon; and moſt undone me. 

1a. T have undone my ſelf too. 

C. Bald. Speak agen: Say ſtill you are undone, and I 
will hear you : 
With pleaſure hear you. 

Ia. Wou'd my Ruine pleaſe you. 

C. Bald. Beyond all other Pleaſures. 

Ia. Then you are pleas'd for I am moſt undone. 

C. Bald. I pray*d but for Revenge, and Heav*n has heard, 
And ſent it to my wiſhes: Theſe Grey Hairs 
Wou'd have gone down-in ſorrow to the Grave - 

Which you'have dug for me, without the thought, 
The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 

Ta. Indeed I am-moſt wretched. 

When I loſt my Husband 

C. Bald. Wow'd he had never been ; or never had been 
Yours. 

Ja. I then believ'd 
The meaſure of my ſorrow then was tu!!: 
But every moment of my growing days 


Makes 
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Makes room for woes, and adds *em to the Sum. 

I loſt with Biroz all the. joys of Life : | 

But now its laſt ſupporting Means are.gone : 

All the kind helps that Heav*n in pity rais'd, 

_ In charitable pity to our wants, 

At laſt have left us: Now bereft of all, 

But this laſt tryal of a cruel Father, 

To fave us both from ſinking. O my Child! 
Kneel with me, knock at Nature in his Heart. 
Let the reſemblance of a once-lov*'d Son, 
Speak 1n this little One, who never wrong'd you, 
And plead the Fatherleſs, and Widow's Cauſe. 

O, if you ever hope to be forgiven, 

As you will need to be forgiven: too, 7 
Forget our faults, that Heaven may -pardon yours.: :-{ _., 
C. Bald, How dare you mention Heaven |! call to mind 
Your perjur*d Vows; your plighted, broken Faith 

To Heav*n, and all things holy : Were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a Life recluſe, 
The Sacred Habit on, profeſt, and {worn 
A Votary for ever? Can you think | 
The Sacrilegious Wretch, that robs the Shrine, 
Is Thunder-proof ? 
1/a. There, there began my woes. 
Let Women all take warning of my Fate, 
Never reſolve, or think they can. be fate ; 
Within the reach, and Tongues of tempting Men. 
O! had I never ſeen my Brroz's face, 
Had he not tempted me, I had not falPn, 
But ſtill continu'd innocent ; and free 
Of a bad World, which only he. had pow'r {i 
To reconcile, and make me try agen. 7, £ 
C. Bald, Your own Inconſtancy, your graceleſs T houghts 
Debauch'd, and reconcil'd you to the World : 
He had no hand to bring you back agen, 
But what you gave him. Cizrce, you prevaiPd 
Upon his honeſt mind, transforming him 
From Virtue, aud himſelf into :wvhar ſhapes 
| D | You 


You had occafion Sr; and xvhat' he did 
Was firſt inſpired by 'wols.”. A Cloyſter was E 
Too narrow for:the work you had: 1nhand : 7 
Your buſincls was more/general ; the whole:Wor Id 
To be the Scene : "Therefore. you ſpread: your Charms 
To catch his Soul, to be the Inſtrument, 
The wicked Inſtrument of your curs*d flight. 
Not that you valwd him : for any one, 
Who cou'd have ſerv*d that turn had been as welcome. 
Iſa. O! T have Sins to Heav*n, but none to him. 
C. Bald, Had my wretched Son 
Marry'd a Beggar's Baitard ; taken her 
Out of her Rags, and made her of my Blood : 
The miſchief might have: ceas'd, wag ended there 7 
But bringing you-into a Family, ET ci. 07 
Entails a Curſe upon the Name, oo Houſe, A 
That takes you 1n : 'The only part of me 
That did receive you, periſt*d for his Crime. 
*Tis a defiance to offended Heaven, 
Barely to pity you: Your Sins pur ſac you : 
The heavieſt Judgments that can fall upon you, 
Are your juſt 'Lot, and but prepare your Doom: 
ExpeCt *em, and deſp air Sirrah, Rogue, | 
How durſt thou diſobey me Pe. 2 [To the Porter. 
Iſa. Not for my ſelf——for I am paſt the hopes 
Of being heard—but for this Innocent- 
And then I never will diſturb you more. 
C. Bald, I almoſt pity the — Child : 
But being yours 
Iſa. Look on him as your Son's ; 
And let his part in him anſwer fori:mine. . 
_ O fave, defend him, ſave him from the wrongs 
That fall upon the Poor. | 
C. Bald, It touches me and I will ſave him oe 
But to keep him ſafe; never come near him more, 
1a. What ! take him from me ! 
No, we muſt never part : *tis the laſt hold 
Of comfort I have left, and when he fails 
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All goes PRE W ith how: 0! could you be 
The" Tyrant to-divorce Life from my Lite? 
I ive but.m my Clglc:; » 
No, tet me Be in vain, ahd begartly brekd +4 
From "door to door, to feed his dayly wants, 
Rather than always loſe him. 
C. Bald, Then have your Child, and feed him with your 
Prayer. 
You, Raſcal, Slave ; what,do I keep: you, fon? my =o 
How came this Woman in?.. - 
Sam. Why indeed, my. Lord, I did as good : as fell her 
before, my thoughts-upon the matter | 
. C. Bald, Did you 1o, Sir ? now. then tell her mine: 
Tell her I ſent you to her. Thrgfis hins towards her, 


There's one more to provide. her.  : 
Sam. Good my Lord, what I did was in perfe&t Obedience 


to the old Nurſe there :. I told her what it wou'd come to. 
C. Bald. What! this wasa Plot upon me. Mumper, you, 

were you in the Conſpiracy,?. be gone, 

Go all together ; 

I have provided you an Equipage, 

Now ſet up when you pleaſe. | 

She's old enough to do you ſervice: I have none for her. 

The wide World lies before you : be Some, take any Bale 

But:this,-to beg or ſtarve in; I'ſhall be glad 6 

To hear of you : but never ſee me more. | 

[Fe drives *em off befor him 
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ACT IV. SCENE I . 


Emer Villeroy and Carbs. 


Carl. HE Part I act in your Intereſt, goes againſt 
\,, £. The grainot my good Nature and Conſcience : 
Put ſmce *tis neceſſary to your' Service ; 
And will be my Siſter*s advantage in the end 
Pm better reconciPd to't. oo 
* P41, My Intereſt! —q 
O never think I can intend to raiſe 
An Intereft from 1/abela's wrongs. 
Your Father may have intereſted ends, 
In her undoing : but my heart has none. 
Her Happineſs muſt be my Intereſt, 
And that I wow'd reſtore. 
Car/, Why ſo I mean. 
Theſe hardſhips that my Father lays upon her, 
Pam forry for ; and wiſh I cowd prevent : 
But he will have his way. Since there was nothing to be 
hop'd from her proſperity, the change of her Fortune \may 
alter the. condition of her thoughts, and 'make ar laſt for 
you. Þ 
7 Vil. She is above her Fortune. 

Carl. Try her agen. Women commonly love according 
to the circumſtances they are 1n. | 

Vil. Common V Vomen may. 

Carl. Since you are not acceſlary to the Injuſtice, you may 
be periwaded to take the advantage of other Peoples 
Crimes. 

Vil. I mult deſpiſe all thoſe advantages, 

That indiredtly can advance my love. 
No, tho? T live but in the hopes of her ; 
And languiſh for th? enjoyment of thoſe hopes. 


de 
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I'de rather pine in a conſuming want 
Of what I wiſh, than have the Bleſhng mine, 
From any reaſon, but conſenting Love. 
O! let me never have it to remember ; 
I cou'd betray her, coldly to comply : 
When a clear, generous choice beitows her on me, 
I know to value the unequaPd Gift : 
I wou'd not have it, but to value it. 
Carl. Take your own way : remember, 
What I offer'd, 'came from a Friend. 

V1l. T underſtand it ſo. Pile ſerve her for her ſelf, 
Without the thought of a Reward. [Exit. 
... Car. Agree that point between you. | 
If you marry her any way, you do my bulineſs. 


Exter Frederick ad Jaqueline zo him. 


Fred, Well, all goes well, I hope. 

Carl. As I cowd wiſh. I cat ſtay with you: I muſt 

be near, if occaſion be, to lend a helping hand : When 

his Marriage is over, I deſign to come in for a ſnack of 

Ferzando's Family. [Exit. 
Fred. 'The more the merrier, his V'Vite fays. 

I hope to diſpoſe of the Daughter my felt. 

Jag.. You Men of Intrigue are commonly lookt upon to 
be the idle part of Mankind, that have nothing to do : novs 
I am of a coatrary Opinion 

Fred. "Viry 10, Jaqueline ? 

Jag. Becauſe a right good Whoremaſter is never at tie 


endiot his buſineſs. 


Fxter Fabian in a Fryar's Habit. 


Fred, How ! Fabian turn'd Fryar ! | 

\'- Fab. AS you ſee, Frederick; you will all come to a ſe- 
rious ſenſe of your Sins, one time or other, as I have 
done. I have had a good Father, and I have been an 
| ungracious 
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ungracious Boy to him ; that's the truth on't. Therefore 
to make him what fatisfaftion I can, for my paſt faults, 
I have taken this Habit, with an intention to pray, for 
him 7M 
Fred. Why thou art not mad, Fabian ? 

Fab. Not mad of a Monaſtery, I aſſure you. I am ne- 
ver the nearcr being a Saint, for putting on the Habit of 
Piety : the Profeſſion and the practice of it are two: things 
in the Schools ; and wiſe Men diſtinguiſh *em- into - ſeveral 
Intereſts. In ſhort, I have told our honeſt Abbot the whole 
Hiſtory of my Father's Jealoufie, Covetouſneſs, and Hard- 
heartedneſs to his.,V Vite and Children: He, good Man, 
making it a point of Conſcience to contribute as much .as 
he can to a Work of Charity, has giv'n me leave tozpur 
on this Habit, for the carrying on the method of his 
Cure. | 

Fred. But what do you propoſe by this ? | 

Fab, Why, I propoſe that every body ſhall be the bet- 
ter for .it,, but my Father. For, upon the credit of this 
my Reformation, believing, trom my Cloathing, that T 
ſhall have no more occaſion for the 'Tranfitory things of 
this V Vorld, his Pocket will plead for - me, and the old 
Fellow take. me into favour agen. 

Fred, That's ſomething indeed. © RES: 

Fab. Then, in the firft-place, if you miſcarry to Night 
in your deſign upon my Siſter, I ſhall be able to deliver 
| a Letter, and bring it about another time. | 

Fred, Very well. 

Fab. Secondly, I intend to put the means honeſtly into 
my Mother's hands, to make my Father a Cuckold, if 
ſhe pleaſes. | 

Jag. Theſe are very good reaſons indeed, Sir. 

Fab. Beſides theſe advantages to the Publick, IT have a 
private reaſon of my own, to be reveng'd upon the Per- 
jon of the old Gentleman,, I muſt not diſcover too much 
of my contrivance, for fear of leſſening the pleafure in 
bringing it about—— 


[| 
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T ſhall have occaſion of ſome witty Rogue, that can be miſ- 
chievous, when there's no danger: I think that's pretty 
near your Character, Jaqueline, ; 

Taq. O, Sir, you do me too mucin Honour. "of 

Fab. Can't you ſpare him a little ? Fx 

Fred. Not well to Night : to Morrow 

Fab. Will do my buſineſs. IT have one part of my 
Farce, the Fryars will ſcruple a little : Faquelize nuſt act 
that: The whole Fraternity are concern'd in my Plot, I 
aſſure you. | | 

Taq. Pm glad to hear that, Sir; I love a Plot where 
the Clergy's concern'd : They will always be ſure of the 
Benefit, without the danger of the beating : I am mainly of 
their Principles. | 

Fab. T am ſomething in haſte at preſent : 
To Morrow you ſhall know more. [Exeant, 


Scene 2, Ifabella's Houſe. 


Iſabella azd Narſe, Iabella's /ittle Son at Play 
upon the Floor, 


I/a. Sooner, or later, all things paſs away, 
And are no more: The Beggar and the King, 
With equal ſteps, tread forward to their end : 
Tho? they appear of different Natures now ; 
Not of the ſame days work of Providence ; 
They meet at laſt : the reconciling Grave 
Swallows Diſtinction firſt, that made us Foes, 
Then all alike he down 1a peace together. 
When will that hour of Peace arrive for me ! 
In Heav*n I ſhall find it——— not in Heay?n, 
If my old Tyrant Father can diſpoſe 


Of things above but, there, his Intereſt 


May be as poor as mine, and want a Friend 
As much as I do here. [ Weeping, 
Narſ. Good Madam, be comforted. 


Ja. Do 
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1/a. Do I deſerve to be this out-caſt V Vretch ? 
Abandon'd thus, and loſt ? but *tis my Lot, 
The VVill of Heav*n, and I muft not complain : 
I wonnot for my ſelf: let me bear all 
The violence-of your V Vrath ; but ſpare my Child : 
Let not my Sins be viſited on him : ; 
They are; they muſt; a general Ruine falls 
On every thing about. me : 'Thou art loſt, 
Poor Nurſe, by being near me. 
Narſ. 1 can work, or beg to do you ſervice. 
Iſa. Cow'd I forget 
What I have been, I might the better, bear 
What I am deſtin'd to : Pm not the firſt 
That have been wretched : but. ro think how much |, 
I have been happier ! VVild hurrying thoughts 
Start every way from my diſtracted Soul, - 
To find out hope; and only meet Deſpair. 
What anſwer have I ? 


[Samplon exters. 

Sam. Why truly very little to the purpoſe : Like a Few 
as he is, he ſays, you have had more already, than the 
fewels are worth: he wiſhes you wowd rather think of 
redeeming em, than expect any more Mony upon em. 

IJa. Tis very well [Exit Sampſon. 
So : Poverty at home, and Debts abroad! 
My preſent Fortune bad ; my hopes yet worle ! 
What will become of me! —— 
This Rang is all I have lett of value now : 
. ?Twas giv'n me by my Husband : his firlt Gitt 
Upon our Marriage : I have always kept it, 
With my beſt care, the Treaſure next my Lite : 
And now but part with it, to ſupport Lite, 
Which only can be dearer. "Take ir, Nurſe, 
”I'will ſtop the cries of hunger 1or a time ; 
Provide us Bread; and bring a ihort Reprieve, 
To put of the bad day of Beggery, 
That will come on too {oon. Lake care of it: 
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Manage it, as the laſt remaining Friend, that would relieve 


us. {Exit Nwrſe.] Heaven,can- only tell where we {ſhall find 
another, —-My dear Boy ! 
The Labour of his Birth was lighter to me 
"Than of my Fondneſs now ; my fears for him 
Are more, than in that hour of hovering Death, 
"They cou'd be for my ſelf. -.-—. He minds me not. 
His little ſports have taken up his thoughts : 
'O may they never feel the pangs of mine. 
Thinking will make me Mad : Why muſt I think 
When noo thought brings'me comforr. 
Nurſe returns. 

Nurſe. O Madam! You are utterly ruin'd, and undone. 
- Your Creditors of all.kinds are-come in upon you: 
'They have muſter'd up a Regiment of Rogues, 
That are come to plunder your Houſe, and ſcize 
Upon all you have in the World , They are 
Below, what will You do, Madam? 1 

1a. Do! Nothing, no, for I am born to ſuffer, 

Carlos exters to her. 

Car. O Siſter! Can.1 call you by that name, 
And be the Son of this inhumane Man, | 
Inyeterate to your ruiae ? Do not think 
I am a-kin to his Barbarity :, . : 
I myſt abhor my Fathers ulage of you. 
And from my bleeding honeſt Heart, muiſt pity, 
Pity your loſt Condition, Can you think 
Of any way, that I may ſerve you in? 
But what enrages moſt my ſenſe of grief, 
My ſorrow for your. wrongs, is, that my Father, 
Fore-knowing well the Storm- thar was to fall, 
Has order'd me, not to appear for you. 

Iſa. 1 chank your pity ; my poor Husband fell 
For diſobeying him - Do nat. you itay 
To venture his diſpleaſure roo for me. _— 
.: Car. You muſt refolve on loneruingo——— [Exit. 
= Ja. Lermy Fate | 
Determine for me ; I ſhall be prepar'd. . 
Dy E The 
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The worſt that can Befall me, is to dye: 


When once it comes to that, it matters, not - 
Which way 'tis brought about : as She 


ſame; 
Whether I Starve, or Hang, or Drown, the end js Gin the 
Plagues, Poiſon, Famine, are but ſeveral names ETSY FTR.0] 
Of the ſame thing, and all conclude in Death. 

But ſudden Death ! O for a ſudden Death, 


To cheat my Perſecutors of their hopes, - 
The expected pleaſure of beholding me: 
Long in my pains, lingring in miſery. 
It wonnot be; that is deny'd me too. 
Hark, they are coming ; let the Torrent roar : 
It can but_overwhelm me in-its fall; _ 
And Life, and Death are now alike ro me. on 
[Exeunt, the Nurſe leading the Child. 
Scene opens, and ſhews Carlos and Villeroy with the Officers. 
P1l. No farther Violence h 
The Debt in all is but 4 thouſand Crowns ; 
Were it ter times the ſum, I think you-:know 
My Fortune very well can anſwer it. 
You have my word for this : | Il ſee you paid. 
OF. That's as much as we can deſire : 
So we have the Money, no matter whence it- comes. 
Yil. To Morrow you ſhall have it. Lon 
Car. Thus far all's well. —{Ezter I{abella,Nurſe with the Child. 
And now my Siſter comes to crown the work. [Afrde. 
Ta. Where are theſe ray'ning Blood-hounds, that purſue 
In a full cry, gaping to ſwallow me 2 | 
I meet your Rage, and: come to be devour'd - 
Say, which way are you to difpole of me ? 
To Dungeons, Darkneſs, Death. 
Car. Have Patience. 
T1ſa. Patience ! 
Ofi. You'l excuſe us; we are but in our Office : 
Debts mult be paid. 2 _ 
Ta. My Death will pay you all. [Diſtradedly, 
Ofi. While there is Law to be had, — 
People will have their own. 


pil. 
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Vil. *Tis very fit they ſhould ; but pray begone. | 
To morrow certainly—— © [Exennt Officrrs. 
Iſa. What of to morrow? | 
Am I then the port, - 
The Game of Fortune, and her | ughing Fools? 
The common ſpeQcle, to be expos' 
| From day to day, and baited for the mirth 
Of the lewd Rabble 2 muſt I be relery'd 
For freſh Aflictions 2? 
Y1l. For long happineſs of Life, I hope. 
ſa. There is no hope for me. | 
The Load grows light, when we reſolve to bear : 
I'm ready for my Tryal.: 
Car. Pray be calm, and know your Friends. 
Iſa. My Friends | Have I a Friend 2 
Car. A faithful Friend ; in your extrcameſt neec 
Villeroy came in to ſave you, 
Iſa. Save me ! How ? 
Car. By ſatisfying all your Creditors. 
7a. Which way 2 for what ? 
Vil. Let me be underſtood, 
And then condemn me: You have giy'n me leave 
To be your Friend ; and in that only name, 
I now appear before you. I could wiſh, 
There had been no occaſion of a Friend ; 
Becauſe I know you ſhy to be oblig' ; 
And {till more loath to be oblig'd by me. 
Iſa. "Twas that 1 would avoid 
Yil. Tm moſt unhappy, that my Services 
Can'be ſuſpected, to deſign upon you ; 
| have no farther ends than to redeem you 
From Fortunes wrongs ; to ſhew'my {elf ar laſt, 
What I have long profeſs'd ro be, your Friend : 
Allow me that; and to convince yol more, Ls 
That I intend only your intereſt, | 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 
( If that can make you any, that can pleaſe you ) 
I'll tear my ſelf for eyer from my hopes; | 
E 4 Stiffte 


{Afta-, 
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Stiffle this flaming Paſſion. in my; Soul, 
Thar has ſo long broke out to trouble you: _ 
And mention my unlucky love no:-mere; © 1 7 
Iſa. Thi: generoſity will ruine me. : 1:21 tape 
Vil. Nay, if the blefling of my looking 0 on you, ET 
Diſturbs your peace, I will do all I can 
1o kcep away ; and never fce Your more... 
Car. You mult not £906 


Vil. Could 1ſabella ſpe ak ITO ELEA 
Thoſe few ſhort a : I ſhou!d be rooted here;- 
And never move but ujon her Commands. 

Car, Speak to him, Siſter, do-not-rhrow away: 

A Fortune that invites you to be happy- 

In your Extremity he begs your Love ;,- 

And has deſcrv'd it nobly. Think upen. 

Your loſt condition, helpleſs, and:alone. 

Tho' now you have a Friend, che time muſt come- 
That you will want one 3 him you: may fecure. 
To be a Friend, a Father, Husband to you, 

Ta. A Husband ! 

Car. You have diſcharg'd your dury to. the Dead, 
And to th. Living : "Tis a willfuineſs 
Not to give way to. your neceſlities, 

Thar force you to this Marriage | 
Nirſ-. What muſt become of this. as I ?[to the Oita. 
Car. He waats a Father co protect his Youth, 

And rear him up to Virtue. You muſt bear 

The furure blame, and anſwer to the World, 

Wh.n you reiule the eaſic honeſt means 

m_ raking care of him. ' (you, 

Nur. Of him, and me, and every one, that muſt depend upon 

Unleſs you pleaſe now to provide for us, we muſt all periſh. 
Car. Nor would I preſs you (tude. 
Iſa. Do not tink I need your reaſons,to confirm my grari- 

I have a Soul, that's rhroughly ſenfble. 

Of your great worth; and buſie to contrive, [to Villeroy. 

if poilivic, te make you a return. | 

1, O! Eaftiy poſtible! 


TY 
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Ha. It cannot be, your way : my Pleaſures .are' 
Buried, and cold in.my Dead H::sbands Grave. 

And I ſhou'd wrong the truth, my (elf, and you;. 

To ſay that I can ever love again. 

L owe t::is. declaration to my. {elf : 

But as A proof that 1 owe a!l to you,, 

IF after. what I have {a1d; you can retolve 

To tiink me worth your love——where am I goibg?- 
You cannot thiak it; "tis impotlible. 

Vil. Impoſſible ! 

1/a You ſhould not. ask me now, nor: ſhould. 1 Gran. 
I am fo much oblig'd, that to conſent 
Wou'd want a name to.recommend the Gift, 

*Twould. ſhew. me poor, indebted, and eompell'd,. 
Deſigning, mercenary, and [ know. 
You wou'd not wiſh to-rhink I caula be bought. 

Vil, Be bought! where is.the.price thac can PRetCteh: 
To bargain-for you 2 Not in Fortunes power... -: 

The Joys of Heav'n and Love, mult be. beſtow'd :. 
They are not to be fold, and cannot be deſerv'd. 

Iſa. Some other time I'll hear you on this {abject. 

Vil. Nay, then there is no time ſo-fit. for me. | folloming Zte+-. 
Since you conſent to hear me, hear me now ;. 
That you may grant : You arc above _ 

The little forms, which circumſcribe your Sex. 
We difier bur. in time, let that be mine. 
ſa. You think fit. 
To get. the better of me; and you ſhall; 
Since you will have it ſv——T will be yours: 
Jil. 1 take you. at your word. 
1a. 1 give you all, 
My hand ; and would I had a heart to give -- 
Bur if t eyer-can return. again, 'tis wholly. yours. 

Yil. O extaile. of Joy! _ 

Leave thar to me. If. all my Services, 

If proſperous Days,. and kind. indulging Nights, 
If all that Man can fondly fay, or do, '.. 

Can Ch ak Loye ſhall be born again. 
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*O Carlos ! now my Friend, and Brother too. 
And Nurſe, I have Eternal thanks for thee. 
Send for the Prieſt — ' * -{| Nurſe goes ont in haſte. 
This Night you muſt be mire. | 
-Let'me command in this, and all my Life 
Shall be devoted to you. 

Ta. On. your word : 
Never td. preſs me to put off theſe Weeds, 
Which beſt become my melancholly rhoughts 
You ſhall command me. . 

Vil. Witneſs Heayv'n and Earth 
Againſt my Soul, when, I do any thing 
'To giye you a diſquict * | 

Car, 1 long to wiſh you Joy. 

711. You'l be a Witneſs of my Happineſs. 

Car. For once I'll be my Siſters Father, 
And grve her to you. 7 

Vil. Next my Tſabella, | 
Be near my Heart : I-am for eyet yours. 


[Exennt. 
SCENE the Street before Fernando's Houſe, 


Enter Frederick and Jaquelin, with a Dark Lanthors, 
-and a Ladter of Ropes, | 


Fred. Well ! "This is the time; and thar's the Window. 

Fag. And here is a Ladder, to pur her in mind of her fortune. 

Fred. How's that, Sirrah ? | s 

Fac. Why, Lord, Sir, if the Gentlewoman be Mad enough 
*to run away from her Father, upon your account, ſhe'l carry - 
the frolick a little farther, in a Fortnighr, and hang her (lf, 
upon her own. F | | | 

Fred. Why, you Rogue, I'm in love with het. | 

Faq. 1 am bur your Poor Servant, Sir, and if you conimand 
me to be believe you, is another thing. : : 
But I know what yvur love:-commonly ends ina 

Fred. In what, Sir 2 To 
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Faq. In a Week, Sir ; but that's her buſineſs, and not'mine; - 
unleſs the ſpirit of her- Revenge, riſes upon the folly of her 
Pride, and frightens her into the conſideration of your.hunte 
ble Servant, Faqueline, | | 
_ Fred. O' You are witty, Sir! The Window opens. *”. "2 
[Victoria above, a Night-Gown over her Mans Cloaths.:. | 
Vif. I heard a noiſe : Tl liſten. 
Fred. Vittoria! WO 
Vie. Here am T, expefting the good hour... 
Boy or Girl, chute you whether, , - 
So we once but. come together... 


Fag I Her e 


s your. Deliverance-in a Halter, Madam, 

A Ladder of Ropes for:you.:.. | [Thrown up to her. 
Faq. I had rather have it in a Halter, | 

Than ſtay where I am : Give it me. : 

Fr:d, Be ſure you faſten. it above... 

Yict. Any thing to, -get laoſe below.- 

Faq. O the diſcretion of a Girl ! She. will be a Slave-toany- 
thing, that has not. a title to- make her one. If.my Maſter 
does commit Matrimony, which he'is not much addicted ro, . 
"tis but changing a Father for a Husband : removing from 
one Priſon to another ; but that has at appearance of. Liberty - 
for the time ; tho' it ends in a worſe confinement at laſt. 

- Yi; Well! The Ladder that is to.convey me, is ready; . 
But before I part with this: World, 'rwould be _ 

But reaſonable to have a little Conſolation, * 

To encourage my Journey to' the next. 

What am I to truſt to, when I come there? -. 

Faq. My Maſter, Madam ;. what ſhould you-truſt to >-: 
You can't truſt an honeſter Gentleman, who, to my knowledge, 
will more infallibly break his word with you. . [aftde. . 

Fred. What ſhould you truſt to, but your ſelf, Child ? 
Rely upon. your. beauty : *rwere a diſparagement 
Of that, to talk of Conditions, when you are 
certain of making your own terms. | 
_- #46. Nay, now 15 my time indeed ; and .'rwill be: my-- 
Own fault, if 1 don't : I ſhall ſhift, as my Neighbours .. 
Daughters haye done before me, if I am left 


A. 


# 

, 

—EIPIIPa 

gx x 
=Y < 


32 The. Fatal Marriage; Or, 
'To the wide Worid. But, Frederick, as to your particular. 
- Fred Why my particular is at vour Service, and pray come 
down, ' and be ſatisfied; Lord, here's ſuch a-do to perſwade a 
Woman to her Liberty. 
_ Vie, Tm anſwer'd, Fm anſwer'd, and-coming down as faſt 
as I can: any thing to get rid of this Farther. 
Fernando enters to her Armid, and turns her 
away from the Window. 
Ferx. Say you ſo, Gentlewoman? 
Yidf. Undone, and ruin'd | what ſhall I do > 
Fern. Tl tell you what you ſhall do; ger you in, Hufly, 
80. Now will T perſonate this hopeful young Jade ; and, 
by that means, diſcover the whole Intrigue. 
Jag. Whax's that! - Ti 
Fred. What's what > where ? 
7aqg. There's ecrtainly- a noiſe at the Window aboye. 
Til turn the blind ſide of my Lanthorn, 
For fear of being diſcoyer'd. - 
Fred You Blockhead, the noiſe was in the Street: hw? 
Dittoria—— Oi ; [calling her. 
Fern,” Ay, ay. 
Where are you, my Dear. 
Fern. I am here, my Dear. | 
Jag. Are you ſure you are there, Madam > For my heart 
miſgives me plaguily abour this Father of yours. qc 
Fern. Does it {o, Rogue enough? {afide. 
Jag. You had beſt make haſte: Old Argas will have an 
Eye upon you, and then ———— 
Fred. Y ow! ſlip your Opportunity. | 
"Fern. Ti. lay hold ont and your Ears, when 7 
come with: rcach of 'em. ' © iT aftat. 
Fred. Are you coming ? +». ie 
Fern. New, {peak ſoftly. [Fernando goes down' the Ladatr. 
Fred. Look you to the Ladder : Jo | 
Pl! call the Ci::tic co carry her off. 
7-5 Il lea! you ro my Maſter, Madam; ©. 
Pray gi7e me your hand 2 2 


// Theec 


* 
[Exit 
* TP 
* a 
FT - 


— 


The Innocent Adultery. 33 


Fern. There 'tis for you -—— [Strikes him. 

Fag. By my troth, and ſo 'tis ; but not quite ſo ſoft, as 
might be expected from a Lady : -Sure you, or I, are miſta- 
ken, Madam. FED [Looks upon him with hs Laxthor x. 
Mercy upon me ! what dolT ſee! 

Fern. Why, what do you ſee> You ſee the Party you cx- 

ed to ſee; don't you, Sirrah > 

Faq. The Devil, the Devil, the Devil [Crying out, and 

Fern. You lye, you lye, like a Rogue, _ running about. 
I am none of the Devil ; but I will make a Devil of you be- 
fore I have done with you : TY diſappoint you of a Halter, 
and ſend you a nearer way than you thought of, 

Have at you. rPrelait a Blunderbuſs at him, Jaqueline 

1. falls, F _w rurs and Diſarms Fernando. 

Fred. Deliver us from a Blunderbuſs. 
| aq. O Lord, Sir, a. thouſand thanks to you: I am not 
perfectly ſatisfy'd whether he has Kill'd me, or no ; Bur if 1 
an Dead, I ſhall be glad to hear the Old Rogue was hang'd 
or me. 

Fred. Who are you, that wou'd Murder my Servant 2 

Fern, One that wou'd do as much for his Maſter. 

, Oh! he's the Devil of a Fellow ; take care of him. 

Fred. Fernando | how came you here > 

Fern. Why your Miſtreſs, and my damn'd Daughter, not 

being quite ready to run away with you, deſir'd me to make 
- herexcuſe, and come down in her room to receive you. 

Faq. My reception was a little extraordinary : Pox take 

Ou. 
, Fern. 1 beg your Pardon, Gentlemen, I am a little unpro- 
vided at preſent to entertairi you ; bur my Seryants are up in 
the Houſe, Vl get. .them together as faſt as-I can ; and then 


you ſhall be ſure of a welcom. 


Fred Unlucky Diſappointment ! . 
Fern. No, no, no "diſappointment in the World : Stay but 


a lirtle, I'll bring my Daughter my ſelf to you ; you ſhan't 
be diſappointed.. _ | | 
[Victoria i» mans Clothes opens the Door, comes 


' forward and meets Fernando. _ 
F How's 
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How's this! my Door open | and” 4 Marr eonte” out -6f my 
Houſe ! Who are you ? What wou'd you. have 2 Thieves ! 
Thieves! lay hold upon him -I charge you in-theKings Name. 
to {ccure him—— Thieves, Thieves—, (Cc alling out. * 
Viet. As you are Gentlemen protect 'me'; I ath ho Thief. 
Fred. How do. we know that, Friend > Tis very ſufpt- 


CiOUS. 
Fern. Ay, ay, they are your Accomplices 1 ſhall be- 
with you——HFhieves, Thieves. [Goes ihe. 


Fact. If you con't find me, worth your' ens: when. 
pow know me, do' what you pleaſe with'me. ; 
Thar 's fair enough, Sir, we had beſt raw off in time ;. 
the Houle will riſe UPON Us. 
Fred. A Pox on this unlucky adventara Poor Fittoria, ſhe 
mult pay for ail. One f x7 oo 
Fernando returns, © 
Fern. Fire, fire, you'll be burntin your Beds; will fio Body: 
come to me ?2————T hieves, Thieves; [Several ſervants- 
Serv. Where, where 2. run in. 
Fern. How came my. Doors open 2 Where's my Wife > Bid. 
my Daughter . come down. - I have loft 1 don't:know 
what I have loſt. They may be Plotters againſt the Govern-- 
ment for ought I know; run every way. to apprehend 'em. 
[Servants run atout the Stage. 
Serv. 'L his way, this way. [Exeunt. 
The Scene chanzes; Enter Frederick, Victoria; and Jaq iline.. 
Jag. A little of the Old Rogues broad Gold would have: 
——— your Pardon if you has Robb'd him: I was in hopes 
of a ſnack of the Plunder. 
Yi. My delign lay another-way, T aſſure YOu. 
Fred. Bur: that we muſt not enquire into. 
Viet. Why, faith, yes, If you plcate. lamiſo much oblig'd : 
to you for my Deliverance, ll make nothing a SCELeL to you. 
Fred. Nay, Sir, if it be a Secret—— 
aq. "I 'were not worth telling, Sir, if it were not a Secred. 
Vid. It is aSecret, indeed, as every thing ought to be, when. 
there's a Woman in the caſe... 
Fred. 1s therea V Vomail in the caſe then?. 


Viet. 
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V1, A very pretty. Woman; but yau are:a Man of Honor-- 
Faq Thar he is upon my word, Sir ; my © Maſter is as 

good at a Ladies Secr-t as you can,be, and will betray it to 
no body—— before he has diſcover'd it himſelf. - [4frge. 
Vict. And therefore I will honeſtly own to you, rhat my 
'buſineſs was wich:YVi#oria, Pernande's Daughter. 
| Fred. With Vidtoria'? 
aq. This Foot wili diſcover himſelf to his Rival. [4fze. 
© Fred. Does Vidtcria know of your buſineſs ? | 
- Vi. Know of-my bulineſs! Why I make Love to-her. I 
have had:an Intrigue with her: theſe rhree months : _ I am al- 
moſt rir'd of her. - 1 Iye with her every Night in her Fathers 
Houſe, and the'Devil's in'r if the is hdr acquainted with my 
buſinels. - 7 Ol | 
Faq. Ic muſt be your fault, if :ſhe is not, that's certain. 
Piet. Now you muſt: know her Father- is Jealous of every 
body for her, but me ; there's one Freaerick has a defign upon 
her, ſhe has  giveti him fome- Encouragement of late, for the 
ſake of cher Liberty: '' I-rhank: her, the has thought him fitrer 
for the Fortune of her Husband than I ſhou'd be; ſhe defigns 
to Marry him, good Man, for her convenience ; and I am to 
continue pes all occafions of- Pleaſure, *as I tell you, Sir, 
her Ladiſhips-humble Servant. - : 7 | 
. Fred, You will /have a'rare time on't with this Fool of a 
Husband. CS 
q Vic/, | ſhall manage him, I warrant you ; do you know 
nm? * F127 eb [13t] A 1 FJ 
Fred.” | have ſeen him. ROY ft | | 
7-4. i have the Honour to know him a little too [Pulling 
Vit. And what do you think of him? his maſter Ly rhe fleewes 
Does he'promiſe to be a Cuckold by his Countcaance 2 
Fred Why, faith, no, I thought nor. Hs 
- (Fg. Bur th re's noMith it Faces, you kfiew; Sir. - 
 :$r-A-It leems f& indeed by whar this Gentitma: has." told 
us ; hut Sir, do you know your Cuckold'? This Freaerick 2 
Yi. Ay, Sir, 1 know him | | 


E 
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Fred. That very Man, the Frederick you ſpeak. of; your: 
Cuckold that is to be. 

Vit. Say you fo, Sir, why then you are oblig'd to me for 
telling your Fortune beforehand ; you may avoid it if you. 
pleaſe; I have giv'n you warning. 

Fred, But I muſt reward you for your care of me. | 

Faq. Tis a pretty impudent Fellow, and I'm. ſorry. for 
him. [ Jſtde. 

Fred. Look you, Sir, if I believ'd any thing that you haye 
faid of YViForia, I wou'd not think you worth a beating upon: 
her account : I wou'd. leave. you to, your Vanity, and. hex-ro 
the folly of throwing. her: felf away upon ſuch; a-Raſcal ; + but 
I know you lye;. yet T'll ule. you: better than, you deſerve—- 
Draw [Draws. 

Vid. Not in the- dark ; beſides you are two to one. TI: 
{corn to recant what I ſaid ; ; and to.maerrow as. ſoon as you 
pleaſe 

Fred. Tſhan't part with _u "Ss you ſhall 50 home with me 
to Night, that I may be ſure of you in the Morning. 

Vic. With all my heart.; you Know me well enough, and 
when you ſec my face 

Fred. Pray let us ſee it— [Jaqueline holds the. Lanthorn 

Vide. You will believe that I am more———-- ' to her face. 
a Woman of Honour, than.to refuſe. [in a ſoft woice.. 
a Gentleman any reaſonable ſatisfaQtion. 

Fred. May 1 believe my Eyes! YViGoria / 

Vitf. Now I won't part with you, Sir, what lay your? 
Shall I go home with you to Night, that you. may be ſure of 
me in the Morning ? | 

Fred. 1 will be ſure of thee. to Night, Child.. 

Y1#. No, not to Night ; nothing in the dark, as. I told 
you before. 

Fred. lam confounded at your eſcape; your manner of ma- 
king it ; your Fathers coming down upon us z. your. Mans 
Clothes; - and a 

* Yi. Never worider at a Womans Invention: : We have Wir 
eaough tor our own Afﬀairs, I warranx; you. In a deſign of 
pleaſing our felyes, you find,  gne-way' or other we bring it 
abour. Fred, 
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' Fred; Yow- have play'd the Rogue with.me, Y74oria, bur T: 
{hall be reveng'd of: you.. 
Viz. Why, you won't offer to Marry ſure, . after the cha«- 
rater you have had of me? 
Fed. T have had fairwarning indeed, but he muſt havemore. 
on than. I, who can take warning of any thing he has a: 
mind to. 


Yi#. Marriage is a bold venture at the belt... 
Fred, But where we. pleaſe our (elyes we venture.leaft.. 


—— — — 4 
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Acr: III. Scsws I. Fernando's Houſer. 


Fernando meeting Fabian in 4 Friars Habit. . 


"1 O W-now, Son, what:News with you 2 Bleſs you;-. 


bleſs you —rho? I am but in an indifterent.humor, 


of-Bleſſing at preſent. - 


Fab. Sir, 1 come out of my. Duty:to-ſce you. 
 . Fer. Why, that's well: 1 am luſty, as co rhar- matter ſtill;- 

bur your Siiter,-like a vagrant;,, a vagabond Jade, is run away. . 
from me : Let her alone, ſce who'll have the worlt on't ; thy 
Eſtate will be the bercer for.it by ſome Thouſands. . 
Fab. Alas! my Eſtate, Sir! I have done-with the things of :: 
this. World... | | 

Fer. Nay, I don't perſwade you ; 1 wou'd not :go-abour:: 

to alter your-Holy refolution—--But a Scuryy Jade !. if I had... 
known of her Diſobedience a-little ſooner, 'I cou'd. have the-bet>- 
ter afforded: to have . been kinder: to thee———— ]. 

Fab. You have been kinder than” I deſery/d,. in forgiying :- 


er. For I am afraid I was not ſo:kind as Iſhou'd have beer . 


to. thee——- -ha >? | 


Fab. O dear Sir... 
| Fer» F. 
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| Fer, Indeed IT. am ; there might be faults on my ſide ; If 

truth wou'd out, I believe I lov'd my Money a little roo well, 

did I not? ha? | 

Fah. | did not deſerve tt, Sir. 

Fer. But Tl make thee amends. We old FeHows ſeldom 
think of doing good for our Children, till they are out of the 
way of receiving it. Well, and how doſt thou like a Relis 
gious Life 2 ha ? EETIS 

Fah. Very well, Sir. 

Fer. Vhy, very well, *tis better than rambling up and down 
the Town, ſpending thy time and Money with the Prophane. 
When I die, I thall leave a ſwinging Legacy to the Monaſtery, 
upon thy account. 

Fab. Upon your own, Sir, we ſhall pray for you.- 

Fer. No, no, Fil not pur you to the trouble. 

Fab. And heip you out of Purgatory. 

Fer. Ah! my Purgatory is in this World ; and a young 
Wife my Tormenter. Good Son cail her to:me. [Exit Fabian. 
Let me ſce, 1 have loſt my Daughter, but then I have {ſaved 
my Money ; all Daughters are lolt to their Parents, one time 
or other ; why then the clieapeſt way of getting rid of *em, is 
always the beſt for the Family. If Frederick has got her, and 
will piay che Honourabie foo! to: Marry her, for Love, that is, 
without a Penny of *Pcrtion ; he is in the way of repenting his 
Bargain, anc nor |, I take it ; bur then I ſhou'd have Married | 
her to my old Friend Franciſco— why, my old Friend Fraxc:ſco 
is luckily rid of a dami'd young Wite, that wou'd as certainly 
have made him a——— 


Enter Julia and Fabian. | 

Fol. A what, Hus-ad ? 35 who: you are always bringing 
Four ftiihy Compa:1icns incv the Famuy,: You pur this buſt- 
nels {o often inro-my Head, it wiiay ia. vpon your OWnz!:one 
Gay. | | : 2360 EIN : 
Fer. Fie, fie, Wife, 1 did not mean thee; that undutifal 
Danghr-r of mine ! was reiiet.ng upu't; bas ys! 1 warrant 
You, Wat a Peawont jhe will be 141 2 [1rue tyme | We. hall 
ha Je ner CONC, WIER Ber 100%5 WAHHG, 20d AREBeliy Up, fall, of 
i | Lhe 
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the Experiment, with. a piriful Petition for Pardon, and P. r- 
10N. | 

Jul, Not if ſhe be wiſe : What Woman that has bur rhe 
leaſt ſenſe of what it is to te happy, wonld not preier waurt,, 
| hunger, any thing, to ſuch an into!lerable Slavery 2 

Fer. Why then you are of her o7inion, it tecms ? 

Jul. Have a care of making mc io. 

Fer. 1 ſhall have a care of other Peoples making you ſo. 

Jul. Jealoulie, and ill Ulage may do much. 
| Fer. A good opportunity may do more. 

Fal. One with the other, Husband. 

Fer. Wou'd make you run away from your Husband > ha? 

Fal. Ay, and run to another Man too; any thing, if my- 
Vircue would permit me. 

Fer. Your Virtue !' ah ! when I ſtand to the mercy of your 
Virtue, Fil-be contented to fall by that folly : No, no, I have 
a trick worth two on't :: I'll keep you our of the temptarion, . 
and then 'tis not. much matter. whether you have any Virtue, . 
Or No. 
- Fal. Pray, do, lock me up, that your Neighbours may 
know you dare not truſt me at. your Kin{mans Wedding. 

Fab. Sir, you and my Mother are invited : Yileroy 1s your: 
Relation, and will-take it ill, if you don't go. 

Fer. Yes, yes, Wife, we will go 

Fab. Or 1 ſha'l be diſappointed. [Aſade. 

Fer. Hanging Gays are commonly Holy-days ; 1 love to ce! 
the execution of a Husband : They have had their jeit long. 
enough upon. me, I ſhall be glad ro laugh in my turn. Be- 
ſides, 'ris a publick Wedding, is it not? 

Fal. Why, Whar's thar to tne purpole 2. 

Fab. "Tis kept pablickly. | 
Fer... Why fo much the better ; there's leſs danger of you, . 
_ Wife: Theſe publick Entertainments feidom do any budy 
hurt, but thoſe that make 'em. All the young Fellows I know 
will be defigning upon. the New. Married Woman ; you muſt . 
not rake it ili, Wife ; every one in their rurn, you have had 
yours aireacy, When the Husband invites, 'tzs a fort of a. 
mannetly gratitude to be civil to his Wits. . : . 
| 83s + 
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Fab. They BY indeed, -whoever dances with the Bride; the 
"Husband pays the Fidler. 

: Fer. Ay, ay, let 'em all dance with her, if -Cuckolds would 
honeſtly declare themſelves, their number would go near to 
keep *emin countenanee : 'T hope to ſee 'em ſo much in faſhion, 

that no body may laugh at his Neighbour. [Exeunt. 


SCENE I. Ifabclla's Houſe. 
*Carlos, with Frederick, and Vi Roria, in Mans Cloaths. 


Car. You are the ſtrangeſt Woman in the World, run away 
from your Father, and then ſcruple to Marry the Man you 
'ran to ! 

Vid. That will admit of a ſcruple, Sir. 

Fred. Don't you believe I love you ? 

Vid. O, yes, Sir, your preſent inclination may be good, 
1 believe : But that preſent inclination, how long will ir laſt, 

T beſeech you 2? | - 

Fred. There's a queſtion for a Lover indeed ! 

Fit. When that begins to tire, as every thing is the worſe 
for the wearing, they ſay, how many Husbandly refleftions 
will you have upon the matter ! You will find out a thouſand 
-pretty things you cou'd have done with my Portion; but not 
one Civil thing with my Perſon, without it : The Woman, 
that plays the tool my way, in running from herFriends, muſt 
have more than ſhe can carry about her, to be welcome long 
:n a place; and Marriage is only for Life, they ſay. 

Fred. I gad, ſhe's in the right on't. [A/ade. 

Car. What can you ſay to this Frederick. a 

Vi. Nay, he can ſay more than I can believe, I aſſure 
you : Bur 1 won't put him to the expence of his Conſcience. 
"When I fee which way my Brothers Plot works upon my_Fa- 
ther, I ſhall be able to tell you nrore of my mind. In the 
Mean time I have the priviledge of my diſguiſe, to be art the - 
Entertaiament of this Wedding. | 

Fred. But you'll get fuch a.habit of wearing the Breeches--- 

17A 
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Viit. When you get me-out of 'em, you muſt keep me out 
of 'em; that will be your way I believe; Not bur if you care 
for a ſecurity, you have a pretty good one upon me. 

Fred. As how pray ? 

Vi. Why, I have done too much with you, _to do :ny 
thing with any body elſe ; I ſhan't be twice run away with, [ 
warrant you. | 

Fred; T dare rely upon you——— [Victoria ex/-. 
Now, Cazlos, every thing's ro your mind. 

Car. I have. taken a grear deal of pains to hring it abour. 
The ſeverity of my Siſters Widowhood, was the only bar to 
my hopes, in favour of her Son. 

Fred. This Marriage has removed thar. 

Car. And ruin'd 'em for ever with my Father. | 

Fred. How wil; you be able to thank 'em for the ſervice they 
have done you ? 

Car. The ſervice pays it ſelf; We are all plees'd, I ſhould 
have viſited 'em with a formal Fpi/thalamicums, to blels their 
| endeavours; but I have a Sonnet is prerty well to the purpols. 
Strike up Boys ——— *Tis not much matter now, whether 
my Brother be alive, or no. | [ Aſide. 

Vid. No news of the Bride or Bridegroom yet > [Victoria 

Car. We are going to ſummon 'em. returns. 

Vift. By this time, I ſuppoſe, they may be glad of a hand- 
ſome excuſe co be rid of one another. 


ASONG ſet by Mr. Purcell, and Suns by 
Mrs. Hudſon. 


- 


| He danger is over, th? Battle is paſt, 
The Nymph had her fears, but he w2ntur d at laſt, 
. She try d the encounter, and when it was done, 
She [mil d at her folly, and own'd ſhe had won. 
By her Eyes we diſcover the Bride has heen pleas'd ; 
ZTer bluſhes become her, her paſſion is eas'd ; 
| G 
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She aiſſembles her joy, and affeits to look down + 
If ſhe Sighs, ”tis % ſorrow "tis ended ſo ſooy. 


2. 


Appear all you Virgins, both Aged and Young, 
All you, who have carri'd that burden too long, 

Who have loſt precious time, and you who are loofing,.. 
Betrayd by your fears between donbting, and chufing : 
Draw nearer, and lears what will ſettle yonr mind : 
Tow'l find your ſelves happy, when once you are kind. 
Do but wiſely reſolve the ſweet venture to run, 
Tou'l feel the ot little, and much to be won. 


Villeroy enters to ther. 
Pil. Who's there > my Carlos ! Frederick ! O my Friends! 
Let me embrace you : Welcome, welcome all. 
What ſhall I ſay to you, that may expreſs 
My thanks for this good Morrow ? at a time— 
Car. : 
Feld \ We came to wiſh you Joy. 
Vil. T have it ſure; 
All thar this Life can give me x he muſt be 
More than a Man, who can be happier. 
1 am ſo much tranſported with the thoughts 
Of what I am, I know nor what I do. 
My 1ſatella / Bur poſſeſſing her, 
Who would nor loſe himſelf > You'l pardon me : 
Oh ! There was nothing wanting to my Soul, 


\ Bur the kind Wiſhes of my Joving Friends ; 


And now I have you to rejoyce with me. 
Where are my Servants ? 


- Gentlemen, this Purſe will rell you that Ithank you. ſto the Mufick. 


Where, where are you ? [To his Servants. 
Are my Friends invited 2 Is every thing in order ? 
You cannot be too. buiie in your care. - 

Pray pur on your beit looks, as well as Cloaths. 

Gold, that docs every thing, fhall make you ſmile: NE 
Larry 
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Carry an Invitation in your Face, 
To every one you ſee; no matter who. 
Fll double all your Wages ; nothing appear 
Within theſe Walls, but Plenty, Marth, and Love ; 
An Univerſal Face of Joy, and Love. 
Fred. Why this is wonderful. 
 Pil. O when you all get Wives, and ſuch as mine, 
(If ſuch another Woman can be found ) 
You will Rave too, Doat on the dear content, 
And prattle in. their praiſe, out of all bounds :- 
No matter what the Fools of form ſhall ſay, 
Let 'em believe us Mad ; well pity them, 
And their dull want of knowing how to Love. 
Car, If you would talk calmly, and come to particulars, 
We might be the better for the Story. 
Yil. Particulars | How 2 Which way ſhall I try 
To utter my full bliſs 2 "Tis in my head, 
*Tis in my Heart, and takes up all my Soul : 
The labour of my Fancy, and too yalt 
A Birth of Joy, - to be diſclos'd ſo ſoon. 
Imagination muſt devour it ſelf. 
About ſome twelve Months hence, I may begin 
To ſpeak plain ſenſe ; and then F1l rell you all. | 
 Yid. This Matrimony would be a Heavenly thing, 
If the firſt Night would laſt always: ; 
Yil. Six, 1 muſt beg your ws, Pray forgive me 


' I did not ſee you ſooner. {7o Vidtona. 


A pretty Gentilem 

Car. A Friend of ours. 

Vil. Who is he? 

Vie. Sir, 1am one, juſt upon the precipice 
Of Marrying 3 and come here to try whether I like 
The condition in my- Friends, 
Before I venture on't my felf. 

Fil. O Sir! You. can't. do betrer : 


[Zo Carlos. 


I ſhall make. Converts of you all in time. {Servant gives 
Car. He does not know you. him a Letter, 


Vict. tm. glad on't ; 'twould lay a teſtraint upon me; 
G 2 | 


If 
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If he did. which T have no mind to ar preſent. 
Frea, He might take the priviledge of a Relation,.. 
Perhaps to ceniure your Conduct. 
Vict. "Fhat is to ſay, you would if you: durſt - 
But when [ marry you, Þll give you leave. 
Car. Does Yikeroy know of Fabians plot upon his Father > 
Fred. Yes; and approves of it, for the gaod of the Family : 
That was the chicf reaſon of inviting him. (lines, 
Fil. Unlucky- accident! my Brother the Arch-Biſhop of Ma- 
Intending for Bruxeltes, is taken deſperately ill : 
My Letter preſſes me to be with him to Night. 
It mult be ſo. 
Fred. 'Tis hard indeed. ; ES. 
Car. To leave your Bride ſo ſoon. þ.» 
Vil. But having the Poſſeſſion of my love; ; 
I am the better able to ſupport 
This abſence, in the hopes of my return.. 
Car. Your ftay will be bur ſhort: 
Vil. It will ſeem long. 
What ſay you to ſome cooling Wines; or Fruit;. 
Till the Brides Dreſs'd 2 
Fred. We wait upon you. 
Pi. Frederick, Þ hear you are a Bridegroom too - 
Your a bold Mar: to Marry my Colin Yidtoria, 

Without her Father's leave : 
But well take pains to make up all again. [Exeunt.. 
Enter Sampſon, and Nurſe. 

Samp: Ay, marry Nurſe, heres a Maſter indeed ! 
He'll double our Wages for us ! If. he comes on 
As faſt with my Lady, as he does with her Servants, 
We are all in the way to be well pleagd. 
Nurſe. He's in a rare humour ; if the be in as good a one—- 
Samp. If the be, marry, ſhe may cen ſay, 
They have begot it upon: one anorher.. 
Nyr. Well ! why don't you go back again to your i old Count - 2 
You thought your Throat cut, I warrant you,. 
To be turn'd out.of a Noblemans Service. 
Samp. For the future, 1 will never ſerve in a Houſe, 


Where 
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Where the Maſter, or Miſtreſs of ir lies ſingle : 
They are out of humour with every body, when 
They are not pleas'd themſelves. Now rhis going 
To Bed together, makes every thing go well : - 
There's Mir:'h, and Money flirring abou, 
When thoſe matters go as they ſhould do. 

Narſe. Indeed a good Bed-fellow, Sampſoy———— 

Sarmp. Ah Nurſe! A good Bed-fel'ow is a very gool thing, 
And goes a great way- But, what, now my Lady 1s 
marry'd, T hope we ſhall have company come to. the hoſe : 
There's ſomething always coming from one Gentleman, or 
other, upon thoſe occaſions, if my Lady loves Company. 

Nurſ:, Add fo, my Maſter ! We muſt not be ſeen. 


[Exenut. 


Villeroy and Fabian. 

Vil. You ſay. tis innocent 2 

Fab. Only a ſleeping Draught, to-make him forget ſome 
Of his ill humours - when it works, he'll be thought ap 
- To have tipled roo much, thar's all : III remove him - 

With as little trouble, as poſſible. © 

P11. Is he coming ? | | 

Fab. He's below ; 11 way-lay him with a Bottle in a Corner, 
And give him his Doſe before you ſee him. . 

Vil. That as you pleate. Pray teil the company 


The Bride will wait upon 'em. [Fabian goes ont. 
Tabella! [ Iſabella enters. 


My Haba! Q the joy of Heart ! 
That | have leave ar laſt to call you mine. 
When I give up that Titlc to the Charms 
Of any other with, be. nothing mine. 
But let me look upon you | View you well ; 
This is a welcome Gallantry indeed : 
| durſt not ask, but it was kind to grant, 
Juſt at the time: diſpenſing with your drefs. 
Upon-our Bridal-Day. 

Iſa. Black might be ominous ; 
I would not bring ill luck along with me. 
Vil. O! if your melancholly thoughts could change 


With 
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With ſhifting of your Dreſs: — 'Time has done cures 
Incredible, this way, and may again. 
"Tis ſomething-that the face of Heavy n appears; 

Darkn'd, and hid ſo long in Mourning Veils : 

When breaking Clouds divide, they make a wa 


For the bright Sun to ſmile upon the Day. ws 


7a. 1 cou'd have wiſh'd, if you had thought it fit, 


. Our Marriage had not been fo publick. 


Vil. Do not you grudge me my excels of Love ; 


That was-a cauſe it could not be conceal'd : 
- Beſides *rwould injure the Opinion, 


I have of my-good Fortune, having you; 
And lefſcn it in other Peoples thoughts, 
'Buſie on ſuch occaſions to enquire 


Had it been private. 


Iſa. 1 have no more to ſay. | 
*:Carlos, Frederick, Victoria, other Men and Women enter. 
Vil. Our Friends too, who come in to the ſupport 


'Of our bad Fortune, have an honeſt right, 


In better times, to ſhare the good with us. 
Car. We come to claim that right, to ſhare your joy. 
Fred. To wiſh you joy; and find it in our ſelves; 

For a Friends happineſs refles a warmth, 

A kindly comfort into every heart, 

"That is not envious. 

_ yi. He muſt be a Friend, 

Who is not envious of a happineſs, 

So abſolute as mine; but if you are, 

( As I have reaſon to believe you are) 

Concern'd for my well-being, there's the cauſe : 

Thank her for what I am, ard what muſt be. 
Viet. Is not this better than lying alone, Madam > 
Car. You'l take my advice another time, Siſter. 
Fred You Ladies are hard to be perſuaded to pleaſe 

Your ſelves: but you know when you are well, I hope. 
Car When you are well pleas'd he means, Siſter. 


. You are a Judge, and within the degrees 


Of compariſon, having had a Husband before. [[1a, ##rys 4 


- 
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Yil. Carlos, what have you done 2 A riſing ſmile ſtole fronr- 
her thoughts, juſt redning on her Cheek, and you have.daſht 
it. ; 
Car.:T am ſorry for't. | 
Vil. My beſt friends will forgive: me whenTown I muſt pre-- 
fer her Peace to all the world. Pray let us bury every thing 
that's paſt ; look forward to the kindl[y-coming hour. I have 
a proſpect of ſufficient Joy ; wou'd you had all to entertain: 
your hopes, and draw you on to everlaſting Loye. 
Enter Fernando, Julia, and Fabian. 
Fern, Why, ſo, ſo; all goes well I ſee : Wiſh you Joy, 
Coſin. I am an Old Fellow, but I muſt falute-your Bride. 
[Aiſſes her. 
A fine Woman truly. ! I have had two or three Glaſſes to her-- 
Health already ; I deſign to be very merry, ha > | 
Vil. Why, ſo you ſhall Coſin; fill ſome Wine. [To ſervants. 
Fern, Why, that's well ſaid ; fill ſome Winz. But one. 
word with. you: | 
Fal. 1 did not know you at firſt. 
Vida, If my Father does not, I ſhall have the plcaſure of. 
reazing him. 
Fal. Your Brother has taken- care that he ſhall know no 
body. | 
*rn. If you had conſulted me, I could have rold you-—- 
Yil, What, Couſin 2 
Fern. Why, that there gocs a great deal of pains to keep 
a handſom Wife to ones {eit; remember I told you o.. 
Vil. Take care of your own, Couſin. | 
Fern.. Why, that's true too——— [Sees Vidtoria with Juliz: . 
Where are you 2 how ! what have you to do with this Genric- 
womin, Friend- 2 
Vitt. I wou'd have ſomething to do with her, if you wou'd 
tet us alone. 


* 


Ov 


Fer. "Tis pity to diſturb- you, indeed. 
Vift. "Gad fo, Sir, I beg your pardon- [Bowing to Fer. 
Fer. No harm done in the leaſt, Sir. tudo, s- 


Vi, You look like a-civil Perſon-——- 
Fer. O, a very civil Perlon. 


Vid, 


0 
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Vid, You may have an Intereſt in the Lady, to ſpeak a 
"_ word for me. 

7. VVhy, fol may ; I may ren a good word for You 
rs | But for your comfort, 1 can tell you, ſhe has the 
Grace never to mind what I ſay to her. 

Vict, Then do me the courteſie to leave us together, and I 
ſhall be able ro ſpeak for my elf. | 

F-r. 1 never doubted it. 

Vid. I ſuppole you may be her Grandfather ; ; tis your bu- 
ſineſs, you know, to provide for your Family. 

Fer. And why her Grandfather, pray 2? 

Viit. Becauſe you look to be about thoſe years of diſcre- 
tion. 

Fer. Come, you are an idle Companion, to talk at this race 
to my V Vife, and before my face too. 

Y:F. How, Sir, your VVife ! is ſhe your VVife, Sir - 

F-r. T am her Husband, Sir. 

Vit. 1 beg your pardon again, Sir; I was in hopes— 

Fer. I know you were; you were in hopes to mike me 
a Cuckold : But you are an impudent Fellow for your hopes; 
and ſo get you gone about your bufineſs. Ha ! what's the 
matter with me * 

Jul. VVhy, Husband, what's the matter? 

Fer. I am fo drowſie all on the ſudden 

Vil, The Gals ſtays for you, Fernanao. 

Fer. Vil Drink no more. V Vife, let us go home. 

Fred. One Glaſs to the Bride, Sir. 

Fer. O, are you there ? You have a Daughter of mine in 
keeping, I rake it; with you Joy of her. [Tans, 

Fred. Your withes will go a-great way to'r, Sir. 

Fer. No fartner; [Tans.] they will go no farther I tell 
you. V Vii, VVite, let us be going V.Viie. Sure I am En- 
chanted ——. [7; AYR, 

Vil. Come, come, Feracado, you will take your Daughter 
into favour | know. 

Fer. Pray give me leave ———— [1; awns. 

Car. 'To depart in Peace. 

Fer. VVhar I ought to do=— [Tawns and falls into aChazr. 
Vie. 


[Yawns. 


Dt beds ng ahi: 


Y18. VVeſhall know when. he riſes. 
Vil. -L _—— $0..confider it - 
Fred, Upon h 


4 . 
ny 


iS Pillow. * | 


Fer. VVife, VVife, come along with me. . _ 
Fab. Tll take care of my Father; take no notice, but come 
as {oon as. you.can'to me. [Fabian has Fernando.carry'd off in 


'M4 Chazr. 


Car. Now, Madam, Iimay take care of. you. [7 Julia. 


Fred. V Vhat hayeiwe here 2 _ 
_-. - Vil, Something is well meant: 
Let us receive it fo. Pray {it my Friends. 


_ An Entertainment of. Dancing ; after which a Song ſent by 
an unknown hap, ſet by Mr. Henry Purcell, and Sung 


by Mrs. Aylifi. 
I. 


To I Sieh'd, .andiown'd_ my Love: 
Nor Zid the Fair my Paſſion diſapprove : 
2. 2 Ageft.encaring: Air, F 

Net often apt to Saf Deſontr 
Declar'd ſhe gave attention to my Pray. 
| She ſeen”d to pity my Diftreſs, 

 - And Texpetted mthing leſs, 

Than what her every look dves now confeſs. 


II. 
: But, 0h, her change Heſftroys 


The Chmening profpect of my -promis'd Foys + 
* She's Rob'd of every Grace 
- What urgwed pityin-her. Face, RY 
And cold, forbidding frowns, ſupply their place. 
But white jfhe iftrives t0 chill define, 
Eler brighter Eyes; ſuch marmth inſpire, 
She checks the flame, but. cannot quench the fite. 
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7il. You have-not minded this poor Pageantry, / 
1a. 1 minded whar you faid; you are to; 647; poder 2 
Fm forry for-the cauſe. | 
Vil.. © cou'd | think ;- OO 
Cou'd I perſwade my ſelf, thiar your'conceriy 
For me, or for my « bſence, had employed YOU. 
Bur. you. are all poſleſs'd another way. 
| TEA be Jealod?\ of this Rival,. Grief, 
Thar you indulge ; ir. ſirs.ſo near your Heart, | | 
There is not room enough for' mighty EIVG (Servant: whiſ.. 
We-come. You, Carlos, LET pers Vul.. 
VWull att a Brothers part, till my return; 
And be the-Guardianhere:;- Al, all I have; - 
Thar's.dear:to- me, 1 give up to your-cape.. 
Qur:Dinner. calls upon us -- wou'd I had. 
An. Entertainment that cou'd- -ſpeak. my.Joy, 
And thanks to this. kind company. Lead < On. 
Long ſuff ring Lovers wou'd 'con{ent to-ſt 
For: te reward of ſuch a Night and Day. . 1 [Exeunt.. 
Carlos had the Brit. . 


Acr: IV. SCENE L. 


The Monaftery Burying-place, , Fexnando's Tomb; 
Jaqueline, with. others, Dreſs d. for Proceſſion. 


Enter. Fabian, with Carlos, Juliaz Erederick, azd Vicaria.- 


E ſatisfied, and. expe&t the. conſequence... 
If I don't anſwer your ro," 


too. far-; - he by beaten, £ 
Vie.” 


Fab. 


Never rely upon me for a: Miracle a 
7al. '©, bur this is carcying the je 


kim like 2 Dog. 


Virtue, wheir-the has it NOr,"is;a- 


$ ſorn him. very lacely. 
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Vift. V'Vhere have you buricd him 2 


'£2b. This is-his Tomb... 
"Carl. Then here lics'an lead Fellow; who. Gif hs VVite 


VVould have heard reaſon) might have been- 


A Cuckold, and conſequently gone To Heaven. 

7ul. But now he's buried, is too late, you know, 
To think of ſending him that way. 

,Carl.: O:Virrued: Virtue what :an. Enemy: agt thou to a 


Womans good Inclinations | 


al. A troubleſome Com panion' lack if one knew how 
tobehancſtly rid on't': "Can you adviſe me ? 

Carl. Nay; take your own way ; you are palt adviſing, ic 
ſcems ; for a Womaa. to play the Hypocrice, and counterſcir 
ry: common thing —— 

Fl. Bur to: play tho Hypoecrite, the wrong way ! 

Car.: To: pretend to _ a. Woman of plcafure, and not have 
the benefit of the Character 
Jul. Is what, it ſeems, you: are-not acquainted: with. "Bur 


For ;che-furuce, Sir, :you: may: helicye there are Women, who 


won't be provoked to: injure their: Hugsbands. 
Serv. Sir, there's a Letter for-youart home. [ Enter a Servant. 
The Meſſenger will deliver it to no bedy , bur your ſcif. / 
Car. How, [ muſt look about me then, Tle g0 With you. 
[&xcit with the Servant. 
Jag. Sir, Sir, Irhink Ihear him fiir in the Tomb. [A nciſe ip the 
Tomb. 
Fab. We'll be within call, Jaquelin, begin as ſoon as you pleaſe. 
[J aqueline 'with others ſinging 12 proceſſion. 
[Fernahdo pu(bes off the Tomb Stone, "and ſtares at ont. 
Fer, Heigh ho! where. am I-now! who: are you 2 what 
wou'd you have with me? ha! 
Jag. Bleſs us | what do I ſee !-appropinguote in nomine——— 
Fer. O good Sir} have a care of your hard words ; you 
may raiſe the Devil before you'r aware of it; | have had "too 
muchof his-company already. ,; 
Jaq.: Avaant, ſpeak I conjure thee ; if thou art the Devil--- 
Fer. O, no, Sir, 1 am none of the Devil ; though I have 


H 2 -— "i 


_—_— The Fatal Merrie LI 


Jag. What art thou 2+ -. 

Fer. Fruly that's a very hard queſtion a at ks; i __ E 
was'in/ the landrofi-the living, my: iname; was — amold 
Jealous, Covetous: Fellow: ;':but-: © oſha I- am-in OY, 
whether I am Fernando, or no 7. 

Faq. Fernanio- {aveithee Fernando! what comin 15:Our of; thy 
grave | 7 16753 0.04 Qftlc 12 An of 
n <Fer,uFrom-wheenee I am caduing,umib/hitherThey going, I. 
can't tell you; but I have been nclayting CrnpenpnbW-. 2 
member ; '1- have ſeen 7 rang = jddiz 

a Our —_—_— eard ;' Ave : Secnffadkins, -Y 
Week thee a ren ——_ ever 1ince thou  werbburied. 

Fer. Buried ! prodirg ran ried tod 2©1979f/ 520) ; errrs 

- Faq. Amd:now'coming Þy thy. grave in;procction; what's "R 
Miradee i is wrought for thee; 'co bring hte totifengain !.. 

Fer. Nay, if 1-am aliveragaift, : *ris a Miracle, MT aun; ; 
"519: Why, dowr youdnd ye -E2 _ } 91:3 20 NMiSn3 

ag: Why, don't are he: hi! 

it Alaz] 1 Six, vs ry ſo often tal; of I 
don' t know what to'fay'to'r; Ithought:] wagalive in Purga- 
rory.; and. ſtood in't'a good while; ibut there's: no contendin ng. 
with the Devil in his own Dominions you know; ;] Was _ : 
to' confeſs my elf, ar laſt, as dead as'a Herring. - | 

Faq. O Fernando ! be thankful for a good Wife no Son ; 
''Fhey have ſhewn themſelves ſo, in-thi irforrow'” 
For'you, ever ſince you were buried. 

Fer. Ay, ay, | heard of 'em; J 
How have they done ſince I left 'em 2: 

Faq. They have made a hard thifty- cheiborrow: is re well 
Over now; but 'twas a' great while-before: oy So WOK 
Were to be comforted ; a great while indeed” FELT 


. 


Before they could be perſuaded to forget you z © - : = 
Bur we muſt live by the living, you knows 5004 L «| 
Fer. That's yery true. rotat HV oct blags YGrn 


Faq. Your Son Fabian, upon your death;jwasrgltand'>!':n 

Our of the Monaſtery ; 1t had been a "ee -meng axet 

That agood Eſtate ſhould have waiit a ei, "AJ 
Fer. Ay, {o it had indeed, 231 


wo 
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Jag, Yours was a very 5 wot I 4 7 
: ;Fer.v 0: {0,; conperent;:a06 enqugh: for me 508 i658} 
T ſhall be glad to enjoy. it a little-Jongerrr im ob 1 1h 
I believe ; I thank you, Sir,. for bringingane #0 itagain; 
But my Wike, is any dear Wife:wellz .X out knowher too? 
14bg. Shehamhdda mr_— good offers; rag death;. 
And truly 'rwas ev _—_— Fr ma. Widow - wo! 
To refuſe *erhegt wat! it 
Fer. Alack- a day k(ham beholden- 
Faq. They ſay you werg ef — REG 
Fer. Indeed I am, very muchbebo{den to her. | 
Fa fog That you were extr edlous.c: 1; 
fer; Alas Labinbd dortlenfels. by if Lonxan old Fools, «\ 
Pore Acarubeermoeyy ©.re a0) o7grt 1 er46: 
Bec if -bover for hendbgain Hi Mi Hint 1669 
\Faqe:Hercerthey come, your: Firuous Wike, 
And Son; pray-leara_ to/yalue em... 
Vo > ſilks k abzan, Julia, Eroderiaky wha Vidotial: 
Jul. VVhath amb aho dead 1: MA 
- Fab:zMay Evelioye:my>Eyes 24 on 
+ FeniAy3iay; you maytbelicye:your! Eyes. : $531 
Sal. Thevery Sanowdimy Husband! 'was. buried: wv! ! 
ber. The very (ame; tewcry: ame; pray helpme! 
Out on't, as-ſoon as youcan, for I look but _ a1 at 
Fab. VVell cnough truly Sir, for a Main; hs has been buri- 
ed. i Yowlookmell enough, but:you {meli:ailiteleof.the. piac, 
you-come from; plabimuit.ownite york [Fernando jeels #7 ; Fs 
Fer. Nay like cnough, though I don't pereceiyelit my leh, 
But have I been buricdsang envightaſtink/then 21 
Fab. Fie,. Sir; ftigkd You don'r; poliively fink ; 
You have only an earthþ-:ſavour,-or 10, with lying... ++ 
In che Grave witharmeatipgy:haris allyLbelioyess ru |! cl! 
Tre" Nay , When, I Was, aitte;: ny iBrearhiovas non: [2 Sho. } 
Of the bel clpdcially - Foin an empty:.Stomablbs.. 1427 0: 
; Eahi:181 day) oritwomore hedmiadefc intallerable;. Pf 
\ Hera: _ Vela! k q 7. ave ſuficred(9) greateal. o__ your age: - 
count= zl 6a TULLY ; Q3V&2341 93 C5 Woe: 
3 : | Fat, - 
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-F4l. Alas | upon'my account't”  - 

:Fer, Upon the accounrrof my Jealouſie; bur [ delay itz 
TJealquiie 1s a damnable: Sin' thoſs;! 3 IVE! 
I ſhall neveribe Jexous more. * | - +264: 1 Hd 

Til: 'Tiswell'it haswrought that cure upon you. 7 

Fer.” Nay, 'You ſhall henceforward; -go when, and where 
You pleaſe; come when, 'and-hhow'you:pleate; 

In Say what, and to' Whom, you pl 
If you have a-mind' vo berreven 
You ſhall make-me whar'you: 
And that, I'm ſure, will pleaſe you, + 

Jul. Leave that ro.me "Hosband.... 

Fers. Fabian you/look - Don't be ferry that I 
am alive again : You have ſome Fricnds inthe other Workd, 
that pur me-in mind of you:-Fll-ſertle: half: my Eſtate upon 
you in preſent ; and when'f' dicw—Who'sthat Frederick: ; 
You Marry'd my Daughter I remember. - 
=: Viet Indeed, Sir;'i bad more Grace,: chan ©o-diſpoſe of 
"= my {elf withour your conſent ; and more refpe-for Four. Ea- 
| mily, than to Marry any Man-withour'a Portion. / 

Fred. If you pleaſe to give a Bleſſing-ro our Endeavours, 

We have agreed upon the point to:make you a Grandfather. 

Fer. Why that's well faid :- You have my -conſeat'; Marry 
her, and Pit:give her a EP] bur be turc you- areas A "7 
As your word,  - 

Fred. 1a what, Sir? | 

Fern. In making 'me a Grandfather: I am 'M over-joy'd 
that | amaliveagain,' Z care nor how _— Children Z -have 
to provide for. 

Viet. You ke tho'Guies of Jealoufic./ 

Fred. I'll Keep our of Purgatory [. warrant you. 

Fer. O don't name ir good Son-in-Law : ' 1 - 
7 ſhall never ger'it outiot my mind; thar's-cenain, © 
Come my dear-:Wite,” arid Children, 1: owe: my. deliverance . 
ro your [nterceflion, and Piety : ſince yow-have brought m I 
to Life again: You thall have no- cauſe; :for rhe furure, Do 
"_ me Dead : 'Some Fifty: Years hetxce, | 7 may be contented 

to go to Heaven; without calling by the Way: 


In 


OS 
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' In: the: mean: time; Husbands'who- doubt: my* Story, 
| hg _ in Jeaiouls may at =Þ Tit 
Xx ns *r{Eennr 


13 319} 


'S E E N E 1 "The fe: 
| Biron, and Bellford juſt- arrived. 


\-Sir. The: lngeſs Da will Kave an. onkd 
We are got home at laſt. ' 
| Bell. We have got ourL egs at Liberry'; To 
' And Liberty is Home,” wherder we 29+ 2 

'Th6) mine lics moft-in Exe 
og Bir. Pray let me- call this F. 
For whar Fean command in Br uxelbrs, you $1 SONS 
Shall find-your own..' T'have a Father "dal | 
Who, - perhaps, after Seven- Years abſence, 
 And.coſting him nothing it my Travels; 4 
may be ghd 'to-ſee me: © You" 'know my Story om 
- [Attocks at the Door. }- How-docs my-Beard become me 2- 
Bell. Juſt as you would have it, 
Tis Natural, aad'nor-your-own-- /- 
Bir. To Morrow :yow ſhall: be ſure: to fade mes ethere, 
| As Earlyy As:you-pleaſe;” ''This is the Houſe ;: 
You have obſerv'd the Streer.. 

Bell. 1 warrant you.; I han't'many Viſits - 
To make, before I come to you. 
_ Bir... To Night 1 have ſome affairs, - 
That will oblige me» to be. privare. - 

Bell. Aigood Bed!is rhe _—_— Afﬀair,- 
That I deſire-rto. be eng in, to Night: . 


Your .diretions with carry me to my Lodgings.- [Exit.. 
| Bixon knocks again. Samplbf = him. 
Samp. Who's there ?' What would you have? - 
Bir. Is your Lady-ar:home, Friend > - | 
Sump. « Why; tra! y Friend, .it- is my-employment to anſiver” 
apertinent Queſtions. Bur for my Ladies being ar home,.or - 
no, that's juſt as my Lady pleaſes... 


Bir 


"The Filth As 


. Bir Bukhem You lege! or wn wid her-.or uo ? 
S amp. 1 Y nw my Word ior I3t;;; Qu; MaytEarr 
yourEtrand bs Che 1e never. pleaſes to y = any 594 
= this time of Ni ohne ſhe does not-know ; oo by the 
bt: -of your. Beard,' "you may be. grown-qupof her remem- 
'- DCance. 
Bir. But I havehuſigeſs;7and you dont know how: thar 
: may-pleaſe her. 
Samp. . Nay, "if you hayo buſines, vdh<14s.cohe ſl. bmdge, 
:Whether your buſineſs will pleaſe 2g No-+ ror too 18 5); 
Therefore I will proceed in my. Office. £d 2W_ 1-3 
And know: of my Lady, whether.ot-ao., MoH 24 121511. br 
She is plens d to be at home, or. Bowen; Sir 
 Nar(e, EBEVS: to. they. «, « Bfrf: 3%1 4844 - 
Narſe. Who? S that youre i bu buſig.wyixhal.? 'oxrkinks » 
'You might have found our an anſwer in- wer Ow 
. But Sampſon, you love.\to hear FJ ORur (lf - 1PEALC - 
As well as your betters;. thas ny $i __ 
.Let me-come to-himg; whe wou'd you em eps 
Bir... With:you, | Maſtrels,;; if. Fow-ogl lp 
your Lady. 
Nurſe. Yes, Sir, I can help ark in oo civil way Dr: En 
-nob y. do:vour: buſinels but my 
Bir. oc ſo well: Bur if — carey 7 her his Ring, 


:She'll know my buſineſs better. -- /. ; +/jx {7 44 7; 
Nut{:. There's no Love-Letter in/it,. 1 hope: LK. 
'You look like a civil Gentleman; -..::; | om &Þ 
In an honeſt way I may bring you; an anſiver.. * (Exit Worſe 
Bir. My old Nurſe, only alutle-older!; + :6rlo- tis "kit E 


They fay the Tongueigrows always::: Merdy. ane 
Then hers is {even eats longer, nee ] left _ 7 
Yet there* S ſomething ity theſe Seryants folly - "x4 $6 "i 
'Pleaſes me: Theeautipus condudtt:; ofchilamily.. 
Appears, and- ipeaks in their -impertinencs;\: 2: ex? 
Well, {are em Rt 1/7 Tammy 1s 1 4 2! 4A "a 
- - Nurſe: Hhave-delincrd, yeurRing,: Sir, Wi mule, 
VEG bring nobad.News along! __ you bag OD hp 199i _ 
Br, Quite contrary, ? + hope. ; ; 26 $}ir' - - 11:54 att 
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A Nurſe. 
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Nurſe. Nay, 1 hope ſo too; but my Lady was very much 
lurpriz'd when gave it her. Sir, I am but a Servant, as a 
body may ſay, bur if you'll walk in, that I may ſhut the 
Doors, for we keep very orderly hours, I can ſhow you into 
the Parlour, and help you to an anſwer, pzrhaps, as: ſoon as 
thoſe that are wiſer. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IL. A Bed-Chamber. 
A Woman Servant ſpreading a Tabte; 
Habella .Enters. 


\ 

Tſa. T've heard 'of Witches, Magick Spells, and Charms, 
that have made Nature ſtarr from her old courſe : The Sun 
has been Eclips'd, the Mcon drawndowa from her career, ſtill 
paler, and ſubdu'd to the abuſes of this under World : Now. 
1 believe all poſhible. 'L his Ring, this little Ring, with Ne- 
cromantick force, has rais'd the Ghoſt of Pleaſure to my fears ; 
Conjur'd the ſenſe 'of Honour, and of Love, into ſuch Shapes, 
they fright me from my {elf : I dare not think of them —— 

| | [Servant goes on. 
Fll call you when T want you, 
Nurſe Enters. 

Nurſe. Madam, the Gentleman's below, 

1ſa. | had forgot, pray let me ſpeak with him. [Exit Narſc. 
This Ring was che firſt Prelent of my Love, to Biron, my 
firſt Husband : I muſt bluſh to think I have a ſecond : B 
ron Dy'd (ſtill to my !ols) at Caray ; there's my hope, O'! Do 
I live to hope that he Dy'd there! It muſt beſo: He's Dead; 
_ and this Ring left by his laſt breath, 'to Tome known, faith- 
ful Friend, ro bring me back again. | Biron introdxc'd, Nurſe 
Thar's all I have to truſt to—— retires. 

My fears were Womans.:: I have view'd him all: And let me, 
Aer me ſay ic to my elf, 1 live again, and riſe but from his 


2P*c*- 


Bir. Have you forgot me quite 2 
'Tfa. Eorgor you! 


E | Bir. 
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Bir. Then farewel my Diſguiſe, and my Misfortunes: 
My.1fabella ! [He goes to her, ſhe fhrieks, and falls into 

' "YMEW OE ne os above” ons 
.., Bir, O! come again: Thy Biroz ſummons thee to.Life and 
Love ; once I had Charms ro wake thee. LTH 
Thy once lov'd, ever loving Husband calls : 

Thy Biron ſpeaks to thee. 

Iſa. My Husband ! Biroz ' | 

Bir. Excels of Love, and Joy, for my return, 
Has: over-power'd her —— | was to blame - 

To take thy Sexes {oftneis unprepar'd : 

Bur ſinking thus, thus Dying in my Arms, 

This extatic has made my welcom more 

Than words cou'd fay : Words may be Counterfeir;, 

Falſe Coyn'd, and Current only fro:n the Tongue, 

Wichour the Mind ; but Paſlion's in the Soul, 

And always-ſpeaks the Hearr. nl 

TJ. Whete have I been 2 Why do you. keep him from me 3 
F know his Voice: My. Life, upon the Wing, -- 
Hears the ſoft lure that brings me back again. 

*Tis he hinvieif, my Birozn, the dear Man ! 
My true lov'd Husband ! Do-I hold. you faſt, 
Never to part again 2 Can I believe it 2 
Nothing, but you,. cou!d work fo great a change. 
There's more than Life it ſelf in Dying here : 
If I maſt fall, *tis welcom in thele Arms. 
- Bir. Live ever intheſe Arms. 
1/a. But pardon me, 
Excuſe the wild diſorder of my Soul : 
The ſtrange, furprizing Joy of fecing you, 
Of ſeeing you again ; Diſtracted me 

Bir. 'Thou Everlaſting Goodneſs ! 

Ta. Anſwer me: _ 
'Whar hand of Providence. has braught you back. 
To your own Home again 2 O fatisfie_ - 
Th' impatience of my. Heart :- 1 long to know- 
The Story. of your Sufferings. You wov'd think 
Your Pleaſures ſufferings, to long remov'd. 


5: - * «Res 


—_ , 
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From [ſabella's Love : But tell me all, 
For every thought confounds me. 

Bir, My belt life ! at teiſur2,; all. Ws. 

Ta. We thought you Dead ; kiild at the Siege of Canzhe 

Bir. There I fell, among the Dead : 

Bur hopes of Life reviving from my Wounds, 

[ was preſery'd, but to be made a Slave. 

| I often writ to my hard Father, but never had 
An Anſwer. EF writ to thee ro ———— 

Ta. What a world of Woe 
Had bee: prevented, bur in hearing from you / 

Bir. Alas! thou could'ſt not help me. 

Iſa. You do not know how much | co d ha' done; 
At leaſt, I'm ſure ] cou'd have ſuffer'd all : _ 
I wou'd have ſold my ſelf to Slavery, 

Without Redemption; giv'n up my Child, 
The deareſt part of me, to baſeſt wants 

Bir. My little Boy ! 

1a. My Life, but to have heard _ 09 
You were alive —which now too late I find. [Aſhd;. 

Bir. No more, my Love ! complaining of the paſt, 
We loſe the preſent Joy : "Tis over Price, 

Of al my pains, that thus we meet again. 

I have a thouſand things to ſay to thee—— | 
Iſa. Wou'd | were paſt the Hearing. [ Jfrde. 
Bir, How does my Child, my Boy 2 My Father too, 


I hear, is living ſtill. _. 

Iſa. Well, both, both well : 
And may he prove a Father to your hopes ; 
Tho' we have found him none. 

Bir. Come, no more Tears. 
ſj. Seven long years of ſorrow for your lols, 
Have mourn'd with me | 
Bir. And allmy days bekind 
Shall be ctiployed! in a kind recompenſe 
For thy afflidions— Can't] ſcemy Boy? 

Iſa, He's gone to Bed : Tle have him brought to you. 


© 1 2 | Bir. 
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Bir. To morrow I ſhail ke him-; I want reſt 
My felf, after. my weary Pilgrimage. 
Ha. Alas! What ſhall I get for you 2  .. oy 
Bir. Nothing butreſt, my Love ! tonight. I would not. 
Be known, if poſlible, to your Family ;_ 
I ſee my Nurle is with you ; her. welcome. 
Would be tedjousat this time.; | 
To morrow will de better. 
1a. Y e. diſpoſe of her, and. order every thing | 
As you.would have ir. [Extt. 
Bir. Grant me bur Life, good Heavy'n, and give the means. 
To make this wondrous Goodneſs ſome amends; 
And let. me then forget her, if I can! 
O | ſhe deferves of me much -more, than I. 
Can loſe for her, though I again cou'd venture 
A Father, and his.Fortune, for her Love. 
You wretched. Fathers !' blind as fortune all ! 
Not. to. perceive that ſuch a Womans worth 
Weighs down the Portions, you: provide your Sons. 
What has ſhe,. in my abſence, undergone ? 
I'muſt not. think of that ; it drives me back. 
Upon my fclf, the fared. cauſe. of al. 
Iabella retar - &:; 
Ifa. 1 have obeyed your pleaſure ; 
Every. thing. is ready for you. 
Bir. I can want nothing here; poſſeſſing thee;. 
All my deſires have carry'd to their aim 
Of happigels ; there's no room for a wiſh, 
But: to continue ſtill rhis bleſſing to me. 
I:know the way, my Love; 1 ſhall ſleep ſound. . 
Ia. Shall help to undreſs you. 
Bir. By ro means; 
Pre been.ſo long a ſlave to athers. pride, 
To learn, at leaſt, tro. wait upon my ſelf ;. 
You! wake haſte after | [Goes ins. 
Te . Pte. bur fay my Prayers, and follow you | 
My Prayers.! no, F mutt never Pray. again. _ 
Prayers has e:their Bleflings to reward'our Hopes ;- 


\ 
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But I have nothing left to hope for more. _ us 
What Heaven cou'd give, I have enjoy d; but now 
The baſcful Plancr riſes ow my fate, | 

And what's to come, is a Jong line of 'woe ;_ 

Yet | may ſhorten ir / 
I promis'd him to follow — him! 

Is he without a name ? Bzron, my Husband : 

To follow him to Bed-— my Husband |! ha ! : 
What then.is Y:ll:roy 2 bur yeſterday” 
Thar very Bed receiv'd him for its Lord ; . 

Yet a warn witneſs of my broken vows, 

To ſend ancther to uſurp his room. 
O Biroz / had'it thou come bur one day ſooner, . 
] wou'd have follow'd thee through begegary ; . 
Through all the chances of this very Life, . 
Wandred the many ways of wretchedneſs . 

With thee, to find a hoſpitable grave. 

Fer that's the only bed, that's lettme now. . [Vikeeping.: -- 
— — Whar's.to be done --— for ſomerhing mult be done. .. 
Two Husbands ! yer not one ! by both enjoy'd, 
And yet a Wife to neither} hold my Brain——— }- 
This is to live in common; very Beails, | 

That welcome all they meet, make juſt ſuch Wives.. - 
My reputation ! O, 'twas all was left me;. 

The vertuous rice of an uncenſur'd life ; 

Which, the dividing Tongues.of Biron's wtongs,. 
And Fillzro;'s relentments tear aſunder, 

Fo gorge the Throats of the Blaſpheming Rabble.,. 
'This is the beſt of what can come to morrow... . 
Beſides old Buld! in's triumph in my ruine.. | 

I cannot bear it— | 
Therefore no morrow. Ha ! a lueky thought : 
Works the right way to rid nie of ”em all, 

All the reproachcs, infamies, 'and fcorns, . 
That every Tongue, and Finger will find for me-- 
Let the juſt horror of my apprehenſions- 

But keep me warm—no. matter what. can come. 
*Tis but a blow——if it ſhould mils my Heart. 


Lond 
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. —But every part is mortal to ſuch wounds. 
Yet I will fee him firſt | 
Have a laſt look to heighten my deſpair, 
And then to reſt for ever —— [Goine. 
[Biron meets her. 
Bir. Deſpair | and reft for ever ! ſab-lla / 
Theſe words are far from thy condition ; 
And be they ever ſo. | I heard thy voice ; | 
And cou'd nor bear thy ab'ence ; come, my Love! 
You have ſtay'd long ; there's nothing, nothing ſure 
Now to deſpair of in ſucceeding fate. 
Iſa. T am contented to be miſcrable, 
Bur not this way ; I've been too long abus'd, 
And can believe no more ; = 
Let me ſleep on, to bedeceiv'd no more. 
Bir. Look up, my Love, I never did deceive thee, 
"Nor ever can; believe thy ſelf, thy Eyes, 
That firſt enflam'd, 'and lir me to thy Love, 
Thoſe Stars, thar tif} nuſt guide me to my Joys. 
Iſa. And me to my undoing I look rouad, 
And find no path, but leading to the Grave. 
Bir. I cannot underſtand thee. 
Iſa. My good Friends above, 
I thank 'em, have at laſt found 'out a way, 
To make my fortune' perfe&'; having you, 
I need no more ; 'my Fate is finiſhed here. 
Bir. Both our ill Fates f hope. 
1a. Hope is a lying, fawning Flatterer, 
That ſhews the fair ſide only of our fortunes, 
To cheat us eaſier into our fall; © PE 
A truſted Friend, who only can betray you ; 
Never believe him more. If Marriages 
Are made in Heaven, they ſhould be happier. 
Why was I made this Wretch ? - 
Bir. His Marriage made thee wretched - 
fa. Miſerable beyond the reach of comfort. 
Bir, Do I live ta hear thee ſay fo ? | 
__ fſa. Why! What did I ſay? 
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Bir. That I have made thee miſerable. 

{{a. No: You are my only Earthly Happinels. 
And my falſe Tongue bely'd my honeſt Heart, 
IF ir ſaid o herwiſe. 

Bir. And yet you ſaid, 

Your Marriage made you Miſerable. 

{ſa. I know not what I ſaid : 

I've ſaid roo much, unleſs I could ſpeak all. 

Bir. Thy words are wild ; my Eyes, my Ears, my Heart 

Were a'l fo full of thee, fo much employ'd 

In wonder of thy Charms, I could not find it: 

Now I PErceive it plain. 
Ta. You'l tell no | ody 
Bir, Thou a:t not well. 

[ſa. Indeed I am not : I knew thar before, 

Burt where's the remed 
Bir. Reſt will neregs. tay Cares: Come, come, no - more ; 

Fi Banith ſorrow from thee. | 

' _ {fa. Baniſh firit the caule.. 

Bir, Heav'n knows how willingly. 

Iſa. .You are the only caule. 

Bir. Am I the cauſe 2 The caule of thy Misfortunes: >. 

1ſa. The Fatal Innocent cauſe of all my Woes. 

Bir. 1s this my welcome Home ? This the reward. | 

Of all my Miſeries, long Labours, Pains, 

And pining wants of Wretched Slavery, _ 

Which [ have our-liv'd, only in hopes of thee ? 

Am 1 thus paid at laſt for Deathleſs Love ? 

And call'd the Caule of- thy. Misforruncs.now 2 -.. 

Iſa. Enquire no more;; *rwill be.cxplain'd too ſoon... 

Bir. What !- Can'ſt thou leave me too 2 She is goings + 

Iſa. Pray let me go : | ? ſtays her. 

For both our ſakes permit me. 
Bir. Rack me not with imaginations - } Ed 

Of rhings 1impoſlible:; 'Thou can'ſt not; mean. | 

Whar thou haſt ſaid——— Yer ſomething ſhe muſt. mean; 
— Twas Madneſs ail Compole thy ſelf, my Love / - 

'The at is paſt; all may be well again... 

Ler.us to Bed. F/ 


cy | [Diff ractedly. 
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Iſa. To:Bcd ! You've-rais'd the-ſtorm 
- Will (ever us for ever. O my-Biron / : 
.While I have life, ſtill I muſt. call you mine : 
1 know 1 am, and always. was unworthy 
To be the happy partner of your love : 
_ And now mult never, never fv it more. 
. Bur, oh! if ever I was dear to you, 
. As ſometimes you have- thought -me; on my Knees, 
CFhe laſt time-I ſhall care to be'beliey'd ) 
\ I beg you, beg to think me innocent, 
- Clear of ail Crimes, that thus can 'baniſh- me 
. From this Worlds comforts, -in my loſing you. 
*Bir. *Where will this end > | 
- Iſa. The rugged hand of Fate has got between 
*. Our. meeting Heares, and- thruſts 'em from their Joys. 
_ Since we mult part | 
-Bir. Nothing ſhall ever part vs. 
Iſa. Partings the leaſt that is ſer down for me: 
Heaven has decreed, and wes mult ſuffer a |. 
Bir. I-know thee Innocent ; T know my {cf ſo. 
Indeed we both have been Unfortunate : 
. But ſure Misfortunes ne'er were faults in Love. 
;Jſa. Oh | There's a Fatal Story to be told ; 
_Be deaf ta that, as Heaven has been to me .! 
_And rot the Tongue that ſhall reveal my Shame 
"When. thou ſhalt hear how much thou hait been wrong'd, 
-How wilt thou Curſe thy fond believing Hearr, 
Tear me from the warm boſom of thy Love, 
And. throw me like n pois'nous Weed away. 
Can bear that 2 Bear'to be curſt and torn, 
And thrown out from thy Family and Name, 
Like a Diſeaſe 2 Can I bear this from thee 2 
.I never can; No, all things have their en1. 
'Whea 1 am-dcad, forgive, and pity me. | [Exm.. 
Bir. Yet ſtay, if the 12d News ar laft muſt come, 
;Thou'zrt'my Fate, and beſt-may ſpeak my Doom. EIN 
oy 2s Exit after her. 
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1 | AeTY.-:+Yetn s I. 
Biron, Nurſe following him. 


Bir. F Know _ : thfimporcant' queſtion 
| Of Life or Death, fearful to! be teſolv'd, 
Is cleard te me: I fee where it muſt end; 
And need enquire no more — Pray let me have 
\ Pen, Ink, and Paper, I muſt write a while, 
And then Tl try to reſt—to reſt ! for ever. [Exit Nurjz. 
Poor 7ſabelfa | Now I know'the caule, : OLIN ; 
The cauſe of thy diſtreſs, and cannot wonder 
Thar ic has turn'd thy Brain. If I look back 
Upon thy loſs, it will diftra&t me too. *+ 
O, any Curſe but this might be remoy'd ! ID | 
_ Biit *rwas the rancorons Malignity 
Of all ill Stars 'combin'd, '-of Heaven, and-Fate, 
To pur it quite our of their Mercies reach, | 
To foeak eace to us; if they cou'd repent, 
They cannot hielp us'now. * Alas! rave: 
Why doI tax the Stars, or Heaven, or Fate: 
They are all innocent 'of driving us 
Into Deſpair ; they have noturg*d my Doom. 
My Father, and'my Brother are my Fates, 
Thar drive me to my ruine. They knew well 
I was alive: Too welt they knew how dear 
My 1ſabella O my Wife no more! 
How dear her love was to me—— Yet they ſtood, ® = | 
With a malicious ſilent joy, ſtood by, | "| 
And ſaw her give up all my happlcth I 
The treaſure of her Beauty- to atiother : 
Stood by, and ſaw her Married to another: 
. O'Cruel Father! and Unnatural Brothey > 
Shall I not tell you that you have undone me ? 
1 have bur to accuſe you of my wrongs, 
Ang then to fall forgorten.—-— Sleep; or Death, 
112 ” __ 
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Sits heavy on me, and benums my pains: 
Either is welcome ; but the hand of Death | 
Works always Gre; and beſt can clols my; Eyes: [Exit Biron! 
Enter Nurſe, and Sampſon. 
Nurſe. Here's ſtrange things towards, Sampſon : 
What will be the end of 'em, do you. think > 

Sarmp. Nay, marry. Nurſe, I, can't ſee ſo far; but the Law 
E believe, is on Biroz, the firſt Husband's ſide. 

Nurſe. Yes; No Queſtion, he has the Law on his ſide. 

Samp. For I have heard, the Law ſays, a Woman muſt be 
2 Widow, all out Seyen Years, before ſhe can Marry again, 
according - to Law. 

Nurſe. Ay, ſo it does ; and. our r Lady has not been a Wi- 
dow altogether Seven Years. 

Samp. Why then, Nurſe, mark my words, and ſay I cold 
you ſo : The Man muſt have his Mare again, and all will do - 
well. 

Nurſe. But if our new Maſter Yillers ”, comes back. again.— 

Samp. Why, if he does, he is not the firſt Man, that has 
had his Wife taken from him. 

Narſe. For fear of the worſt, will you go to the old Count, 
deſire him to come as {oon as he can, there may be miſchief, 
and he is able to. prevent ir, 

Samp. Now you fay ſomething, now I take you, Norſe 
that will do well indeed : Miſchief ſhould be prevented ; 
little thing will make a quarrel, when there” $a Woman in x $ 
way. Tl about it inſtantly. | [Excnnt. 

Scene drann, ſhews Biron aſleep on a Conch. 

Ifabella comes . in to him. 

® 7. Aſleep fo ſoon | © happy ! happy thou ! 
Who thus can'ſt fleep : Þ never ſhall ſleep more. 
If then to ſleep be to be happy, he 
Who ſleeps the Jongeſt, is the happieſt ; 
Death is the longelit ſleep. O! haye a care, | 
Miſchief will thrive apace. Never wake more; -[7o Biron. 
If thou didſt ever loves thy 7 þ oags 
To Morrow muſt be Doomida ro thy peace. 
—— The fight of him diſarms wy n Death, ir ſelf. 


© The Tymocent Adultery. 


— — The i. tranſport of new quick” ning Life, 
Giyes juſt \uch ho wk and Pleaſure grows again 
With looking on .Let me look my laſt- 
Burt is a look Jae for parting Love! 
Sure I may take a Kiſ——where am I going ! 
Help, help me, Villeroy !- Mountains, and Seas 
Divide your loves, never to. meet my Shame. 
[Throws her ſelf on the Floor ; after a ſhort pau{?, ſhe 
raiſes her felf upon her Elbow. 
What will this Battle of the Brain do with me ! 
| This little Ball, this ravag'd Province, long 
Cannot maintain —The Globe of Earth wants room, 
And food for ſuch a War- I find P'm going ——— 
Famine, Plagues, and Flames; 
Wide waſte and deſolation, do your. work. 
Upon the World, and then deyour your ſelves. _ 
— The Scene ſhifts faſt—[She riſes] and now 'tis better with me. 
Conſlidting Paſſions have at laſt unhing'd. 
'The ' Breat Machine; the Soul it {elf ſeetis chang d: 
O, 'tis a. . happy revolutibn hete' i 
The reas'ning faculties are. all depos'd, 
Judgment, and Sorting Common ſenſe, 
Driv'n out; as Traytors to the poblck Peace. 
Now I'm reveng'd upon 'my mem ory, 
Her ſear dug up, where all the Images © 
Of a long miſpenr Life, were riſing {till, 
To glare a fad reflexion” of my Crimes, 
And ſtab a Conſcience through 'em. You are ſafe 
You Monitors of Miſchief ! Shar a change! 
Better and better ſtill | This-is the infant tate - 
Of Innocence, before” the-birth of care. 
My thoughts are fmooth as the Ely4an Plains 
Without a rub : The drowzy falling ſtreams 
Invite me to their Slumbers. 
Would I were landed there | [Sinks into 4 Chair. 
What Noiſe was that! A knocking at - the Gate! 
It may be Yilleroy / No matter who. 
Bir. Come, 1ſabella, comie 
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Ihe Hark, 1 am call'd. PR 
Bir. You fta 7 bogs long from me, 
{ſe. A Mans Voice ! in m Bed ! how came he there ? ? ie 
Ring bur villany in this had World ;. _ * 
Coveting Neighbours,Goods, or Nei ighhours Wives ; 
Euckolds, or Cuckold- inakers. every where ; 
Here's Phyſick for your Fever; . [Dransa Dagger and goes 
Breathing a Vein is the old remedy. | fred, fo- the Coach. 
Why, at this rate, *tis impoſſible for an 
Honeſt Man to keep his Wife to himſelf ; 
The trade muſt thrive they ſay. 
If Husbands go to Heaven, 
Where do they go, , ſend 'em Pages to try. 
uſt going to ſtab him, he riſes, ſhe knows him. 
What do I ſe ! 6 [Shrieks, ſb 
Bir. My Iſabella ! adt. ES 
Iſa. Againſt my Husbands life ! 
Who, bur the Wretch, moſt reprobate to grace, 
Deſpair e're hardned for damnation, _ _ 
Cou'd think of ſuch'a deed ! Murder my Hlusband ! F, 
Bir. Thou did(t not think it. ; | 
1G. Madneſs has brought me tothe Gates of Hell, 
And here has left me. -. O the frightful POP | 
Of my diſtraQtions ! or is this interyal | 
Of reafon, but to aggravate my woes ; 
To drive the horror back with. greater force,. 
Upon my Soul, and' fix the fnad for ever ? 
Bir. Why doſt thou fly me ſo-2 _ 
Ifa. 1 cannot bear his fight ; diſtraction, come, 
Poſfeſs me all, and take me to thy elf; 
Shake off thy chains, and haſten to my aid ; 
Thou art my only cure—— like other Friends, 
He wonnot come to my necellities ; _ 
Then I muſt go to find the Tyrant out ; 
Which is the neareſt way? . (Running. ont. 
Bir.. Poor Iſabella, ſhe's not in a condition, 
To give me any comfort, if ſhe cou'd ; 
Loſt to her LE as quickly I ſhall be 


»* i 2 


In 


- Toall the World. Death had been moſt welcome, 
Fram any hand bur hers; ſhe neyer cou'd 
Deſerve to be the Executioner, _ 
To take my Life ; nor I to fall by her. [Enter Nurſe. 
Nurſe. Sir, there's ſome body at the Door; muſt needs: 
Speak with you ; he won't tell his Name. 
- Bir. 1 come to him —— — [Exit Narſe. 
*Tis Belford I ſuppoſe; he little knows - 
Of what has-hapned here ; I wanted him, 
And muſt employ his fric:.dſhip——— [Extt.. 
Scene changes to the Street. 
Carlos enters with three Ruffians. 
Car. A younger Brother | I was one too long,. 
Not to prevent my being ſo again 
We mult be ſuddain —— Younger Brothers are. 
But-lawful Baſtards of another Name, 
Thruft out of their Nobility of Birth, 
And Family, . and tainted into Trades. 
Shall I be one of *em > bow, and retire, 
To make more room, for the-unwieldly Heir. 
To play the fool in 2 No. _ | 
But how ſhall I prevent it! Biro» comes; 
To. take poſſeſſion of my Fathers love; 
Wou'd that were all ; there is-a birth-right roo. © 
That he will ſcjize——— beſides, if Biroz'lives- 
He wil unfold ſome practices, which I 
Cannot well anſwer therefore he ſhail dye.; - 
This night mult be diſpoſed of: IT have means - 
That will not fail my purpoſe— Here he comes;, 
Be ſure you murder him. [Biron enters, they ſet upon him; . 
Bir. Ha! Am 1 beſet >. I live but to revenge me. 


[ They ſurround him fiehtins, Villeroy: enters with two Ser--- 
wants, they reſcue him, Carlos and his Party rn, Bio: © 
very much wound:d, one of Villeroy's Servants ſtragling:*- 


on the.ground with one of the Ruffans. 
Vil. How are you, Sir # mortally hurt I fear; 
Take care, and lad him in.. [Biron /ed in by aServant,: 


Serw;.- 
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Serv, Here's one of 'em. [Villeroy and Servant ſecure him. 
Vil. O Tis very well; Fle make youan example. [7hey lead 

Scene changes to the inſide of the Houſe. him in. 
| Enter Wabella, . 
1. Murder thy Husband ! O |! 1 muſt not dare 
' To think of living on ; my deſperate hand 


' - In a mad rage, may ofler it again; 


Stab any where, but there. Here's room enough 
-In my own Breaſt, to aQt the fury in, 

The proper Scene of miſchief. Yileroy comes ; 
Villeroy, and Biron come : O. hide me from 'em 
They rack, they tear ; let 'em carve'out my limbs, 
Divide my body to their equal claims : 

_ . My Soul is only Bzroy's ; that is free, 
And thus I ſtrike for him, and liberty. 


[Going to ſtab her ſ:if, Villeroy runs in, and prevents hey, 


by taking the Daezger from her. 

Fil. Angels defend, and fave thee ! 
- Artempt thy pretious Life | the treaſury 
.Of Natures ſweets ! life of my little World ! 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent ſelf ! 

Ta. Swear 1 am innocent, and I'le believe you, / 

"What wou'd you have with me 2. p:ay let me go. 
"——Arc you there, Sir? You are the very Man, 
Have done all this You wou'd have made 
Me believe, you married me ; bur the Fool 
Was wiſcr I thank you ; *'tis not all Goſpel 
You Men preach upon that ſubject. 

Vil. Dolt thou not know me 2 | | 

Iſa. O; yes, very well. © [Staring 08 him, 
You are the Widows Comforter, that Marries 
Any Woman, when her Husband's out of the way. 
But Fle never, never take your word again. 

Vil. I amthy loving Husband. 
Ya. I have none; no Husband 
Never had but one, and he Dyd ar Candy : 
Did he got ? I'm ſure you told me ſo; you, 
Or feme body, with juſt, juſt ſuch a lying look, 


 [Weeping. 


The Innocent Adultery. 1 
As you have now : Speak; did he not Dye there 2 
- Yil He did my Life! py 
Iſa. Burt ſweat it, quickly-\wear, . [Biron enters bloody, aud © 
| Before that ſcreaming Evidence appears, /eaning upon his Sword. 
In bloody proof againſt me — [She ſeeing Biron -- 
fwoons into a Chair, Vil. helps her, 
F1l. Help there, Nurſe, where are you 2? s 
Ha! I am diſtrafted too! [Going to call for help ſees Biron. .. 
Biron alive | T2 
Bir. The only wretch on Earth, that muſt nor live. 
Vil. Biron, or- Villeroy muſt not, that's Decreed. 
. - Bir. You've {ay'd me from the hands of Murderers : 
Wou'd you had not, for Life's my greateſt plague : 
And then of all the World, you are the Man. 
F wou'd not be oblig'd to Iſabella ! 
F came to fall before thee : I had dy'd 
Happy, not to have found your Y'illeroy here: 
Along farewel, and a laſt parting Kils, [Kiſſes her. 
Vil. A Kiſs! Confuſion | It muſt be your laſt. —[Draps. - 
Bir, T know it mult here I give up that Death 
You but delay'd. Since what-is paſt has been _ 
The work of Fate, thas we muſt-finiſh ir. 
Thruſt home be ſure * © FTPalls down. 
Vil. Alas ! he faints' Some help there: 
Bir. This Letter is my laſt, laſt Dying care ; 
Give it my Father —— [Dyes. | 
Vil. He's gone : Let-what- will be rhe conſequence, . 
T'll give-it him. TI have involy'd-my elf, | 
And wou'd be clear'd ; that muſt be thought on novz. 
My care of her is loſt in wild amaze. [Going to:Ifa. 
Are you all Dead within there 2 Where, where are you 2 [ Fx. - 
ROE, Habella comes to her ſelf.” 
. Jſa.: Where have I been ! methinks I ftand upon . 
The brink of Life, ready to thoot the Gulph, 
Thar lies between me,and the Realms of Reft ; 
But ſtill derain'd, I cannot paſs the Streight : 
'Deny'd to live, and yer I muſt not Dye.  - 
 Doom'd to. come back, like a complaining Ghoſt, 
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To my Unburied Body —— Here it lies, ={[Zhrows her ſelf by 

' My Body, Soul, and Life, A little Duſt \ , Bitons Zoah. 

. To cover our cold Limbs in the. dark Graye, +. - 

Then, then we ſhall ſleep ſafe and found together. 

Enter Villeroy with Servants. 

Pil. Poor wretch ! Upon the Ground ! She's not her ſelf, 

{Remove her from the Body. {Servants going to raiſe her. 
[ſa. Never, never : =; 

You haveDivorc'd us once, but ſhall no more. 

"Help, help me Biroz; Ha! Bloody and Dead! 

O Murder, Murder | You have done this Deed | 

"Vengeance | and Murder | Bury us together ; 

Do any.thing bur part us. | 

_ yYil. Gently, gently raiſe her —<— b, 

She mult be forc'd away. [She drags the Body after her, 

h SE * 91 they get her into their Arms, and carry her off 

1a,” O, they. tear me ! Cur off my Hands, | 

'Ler me leave ſomething with him, 

They'll claſp him faſt ——— 

'O cruel, cruel Men ! 

This you muſt anſwer one Day. 
Vil. Good Nurſe, take care of her : [Nurſe follows. her. 

Send for all helps : All, all that I am worth, -_  . 

| Shall cheaply buy her Peace of Mind again, 


Beſure you do [To a Servant. ay 
Juſt as Torder'd you. The Storm grows loud, [ Xnocking-at 
I am prepar'd for it ; now let them in. . - the Door, 
Enter Count Baldwin, Carlos, Bellford, Frederick, 
with Servants. FR Io OO He 


C. Bald. O do l live to this Unhappy day ! | 
Where is my wretched Son 2 | SE ONE 

Car. Where is my Brother? [They ſee, and gather about © ©. 

V1. T hope in Heaven. 4" the Body, 
Car. Can't thou pity him, id 9H 
With him in Heaven > When thou haſt done a Decd, 
That muſt for ever cut thee from the hopes | 
Of ever coming there. | | 


Yi. 1 do not blame you +. 


The Innotent Adultery. ©» 
' You have a Brothers Right to be concernd 
For his untimely Death ——— 
Ca. Untimely Death indecd ! 
Pil. But yet you mult not ſay, I was the cauſe. 
| Car. Not you the cauſe ! why, who ſhou'd Murder him 2 
We do not ask you to accuſe your (elf 
Bur I muſt ſay that you have Murder'd him: 
And will ſay norhing elſe, rill Juſtice draws 
 Vpon our ſide, at the loud call of Blood, 
'To execute {ſo foul a' Murderer. -- 
Bell. Poor Biroz | Is this thy welcomn home 2 
Fed. Riſe, Sir, there is a comfort in Revenge; 
Which yet is left you. [Zo C. Baldwin. 
Car. Take the Body hence.  [ſBiron carrf#of. 
_ C. Bald, What cou'd provoke you? 
Vil. Nothing could provoke me 
To a baſe Murder; ' which, I find, you think 
Me guilty of : I know my Innocence: 
My Servants too can Witneſs, that I dggw - 
My Sword in his Defence, to Reſcue him. 
_ Bell. Let the Servants be call'd. 
Fred. Lets hear what they-can ſay. 
Car. \ they can ſay ! Why, what ſhou'd Servants ſay! 
They're his Accomplices, his Iaftrunients, 
And won not charge themſelves. If they cod do 
A Murder for his Service; they can lye, 
' Lye nimbly ; and {wear hard to bring him off: 
You lay, you drew your Sword in his Defence : 
Who were his Enemies 2 Did he need Defence 2 
Had he wrong'd any one 2 Cou'd he have a cauſe 
To apprehend a canger but from you >* 
And yet you Reſcu'd him } No, no, he came 
Unſcaſonably, (that was all his Crime 
Uniuckily to interrupt your ſport-: 
You were new Marry'd, Marry'd to his Wife ; 
And therefore you,” andthe, and all of you, 
(For all of you I muit believe concern'd) 
Combir'd to Murder him out of the way. oo 
= Pell. 
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Bell. If it be ſo. \ Car. It can be only fo, 
Fred. Indeed it has a Face. Car. As black-as Hell. | 
i: C. Bald. The Law will do me Juſtice : Send for the Magi- 
rate. | 
Car. Til go my Rf for bim —— [_ Exit. 
Yil. Thele ſtrong i I muſt own indeed, 
- Areviolent againſt me ; but I have 
A Witneſs, and on this fide Heay'n too. 
Fred. What cries are thoſe? | The Scene opens, ſhows Pedro 
_ 4, Open that Door: on 'a Rack. 
Here's one can tell you all. 
Ped. All, all : Take me but from the Rack [ll conels a all 
Ican hold out no longer. 
Jil. You, and your Accomplices deſfign'd 
To Murder Biron 2 Speak. | 
Ped. We did. 
Vil. Did you engage upon your private wrongs, 
Or were employ'd 2 
Ped. He never did us wrong. 
Vil. You were (et on then. 
Ped. O! we were ſet on. 
Vil. What do you know of me 2. 


Ped. Nothing, nothing - X 
You ſay'd hisLife ; and have diſcovered me. > 
Yil. Take him down. C. Bald. Hold. 


Fil. He has acquitted me. 
If you wou'd be reſolv'd of any thing, 
He ſtands upon his anſwer. 
C. Bald. Who ſet ycu on to act this horrid Deed ? 
Ped. Kill me outright ; let all the guilt be mine. 
C. Bald. I'll know the Villain ; give mequick his Name, 
Or I will tear it from thy bleeding Heart. 
Pull hard, Rack, Torture him -— 
Ped. O! 1 confeſs. 
C. Bald. Do then. 
Ped. It was my Maſter, Carlos, your own Son, 
C. Bald. O Monſtrous! Monſtrous! moſt Unnatural ! 
Fred. Did he employ you to Murder his own Brother 2 2 
& _ / ea, 
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Ped. He did, and he was with us when 'twas done. 
C. Bald. If this be true, whichis impoſſible, 
Ic is burJuſt upon me: Birons wrongs 
Muſt be reveng'd; and I the cauſe of all. 
_ Fred. VVhat will you do with him 2 
C. Bald, Now take him down : [Pedro taken from the Rack. 
I know too much. 
Vil. 1 had forgot : Your wretched, dying Son, 
Gave me this Letter for you. [Gives #f to Baldwin. 
I dare deliver it - If ir ſpeaks of me, | 
I pray to have it read, 
C. Bald. You know the hand. 
Bell. I know 'tis Biror's hand. | 
C. Bald. Pray Read it. : [Bellford reads the Letter. 
SIR, 7 find I am come home only to lay my Death at your Door : I 
am now going out of the World, but cannot forgive you, nor my 
Brother Carlos, for not hindring my poor Wife Uabella, from 
Marrying with Villeroy, when you both knew, from ſo' many 
Letters, that I was alive. | ns 


2. BIRON. 
Vit. How ! Did you know it then? : 
C. Bald. Amazement ! all. [Carlos enters with Officers. 


O, Carhs% are you come? Your Brother. here, here in a 
wretched Letter, lays his Death on you, and me: Have you 
done any thing to haſten his fad end? | 
Car. Bleſs me, Sir, I do any thing ? who, I ! | 
C. Bald. He talks of Letters that were ſent to us - 
T never heard of any : Did you know he was alive 2 
- . Car. Alive! Heay'n knows, not I. 
'C. Bald. Had you noNews of him, from a Repott, 
Or Letter never 
Car. Never, never, I. 
Bell. That's ſtrange indeed : I know he often writ 
To lay before you the coridition - [Zo Baldwin. 
Of his hard Slavery : And moreI know, 
That he had ſeveral Anſwers of his Letters : 
He faid they came from you ; you are his Brother. 


Ls: 


7 | The Fatal Marvin 0s 


Car. Never from me. 

Bell, That will appear. GAYE: 
The Letters I believe are ſtill about him 4: <2 
For ſome of 'em I ſaw bur yeſterda: NEED 1 

C Bald. Whar did thoſe Ear oky F-2 Ui: 

Bell. 1 cannot ſpeak to the particulars ; 

Bur 1 remember well, the Sum of *'em 

Was much the ſame, and. ail agreed, 

That there was nothing to be hop'd from you ; 
That 'twas your barbarous reſ{olution, 

To let him perith there. ' 

g Bald, © Carlos ! Carlos ! hadſt thou been a Brother: 

ar. This is a plot upon me ; I never knew. | 

He was in {lavery, or was alive, 
Or heard of him, before this faral hour. 

Bell. There, Sir, I muſt confront you. 
He ſent you a Letter, to my knowledge, laſt nights. 
And you ſent him word you wou'd come to him :. 
I fear you came too ſoon. 

C. Bald. "Tis all roo,plain. 


don iS, 


Bring out that Wretch before him. _ [Pedeo þ WT 'd. 
Car. Ha ! Pedro there | then I am a no Airy 
Bell, You ſtart ar fight of him, _” 


He has cenfeſt the bloody deed. 
Car. Well then, he has confelt, 
And I muſt anf(wer it. 
Bel. Is there no more ? 
ar. Why, what you have more? I know the worlt, 
And I expect it. | 
C. Bald. Why haſt thou done all this 2 
Car. Why that, that which damns moſt Men, has ruis'd me, 
The making of my fortune. Birop ſtood 
Between me, and your fayour ; while he liy' d, 
E had nor that ; hardly was thought a Son; . 
And not at all a-kin to your Eſtate.. 
1 could not bear a younger Brothers lot, 
To live depending, upon curteſie. -. 
m_ you provide for me like a Father, 


TFbe. lanocent. Maberye a 
Fliad been iu a Brother, 
C. Bald. *Tis too trug, 
[-never lov'd thee, as.Tſhou'd have EVI ne 
- . It was my Sin, and I am puni{f'd for't. 
- O! never may diſtintian riſe-again. 
In Families : let Parents be rhe ſame 
To all their Children ; ; common. in their Care, 
And in'their Love of 'em.:. I am unhappy. . 
For loving one too well. | 
Vil. You knew. your Brother liv'd; Y did | you take: 
' Such' pains to Marry me to /ſabella > 
 . Car. 1 had my Reaſons for't 
| Fred. More than | thought you had... 
Car. But one was this.z _, 
I knew my Brother lov'd his Wife ſo well. 
Thar if he ever ſhou'd come home again, 
He cou'd not Jong out-live the loſs of her. 
Bell. If you rely'd on that, why. did you kill Kms" 
Car. To make all ſure. Now you arc anſwer'd all... 
Where mult I go 2 I'm tir'd of your Queſtions: +: 
C. Bald. 1 leave the Judge to tell thee what thou art ; E 
A Father cannot find a Name. for. rhee. 
But Parricide. is higheſt treaſon ſure. 
To ſacred Natures laws ; and mult be ſo,. 
So ſentenc'd in thy Crimes. | Take him away. 
The violent remedy is found ar laſt, 
That drives thee out, thou poyſon of my Blood, . 
Infefted long, .and only foul in thee. [Carlos lead off. 
Grant.me, {weet Heaven, thy patience, to go through 
The torment of my. cure——-Here, here begins . 
The Operation——— alas ! ſhe's mad. | 
[ Ifabella exters diſiratted, held by her Women, her Hair - 
aitheavel'd, her little Son running in before, being a» 


fraid._of her. .. 
Vil. My.Jſebetla.! poor unhappy Wretch | F 
What can 1.lay to her ? 


Iſs. Nothing, nothing, "tis a babling VVorld, 
Ple hear 1 no more.0n't. VYVhen does the Court ſir 2. 
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-Pll not be bought, what! To ſell innocent Blood 
+ You look like one of the pale Judges here,” Don) | 
m Mipos, or Radamanth, * or FEARS, EET = go. | ; Ts. 


Ee ara a 


To the bright Throne, call down the Heavenly powers, 


Now, now I laugh at you, defie you all, 


Q.ye look ap, and” Live. 


-I have heard of you. 


-T have a Cauſe to try, an honeſt ohe ; 
Will you not hear it.> Then I muſt dnt 


--To. Witneſs how you-ufe me. 
 Wom. Help, help, we cannot hold her. 
Vil. You but enrage her more. 
7 » C. Bald. Pray glve her way, ſhe'l hurt no body. 
{ſa. What have you done, with him 2 He was here, but now ; 
"I aw him here. ' Oh Biron, 'Biron !- where, 7 799% 
"Where have they hid thee from me 2 He is gone— — | 
Bur here's a little flaming Cherabin=- 
..Child, O ſave me, ſave me! OTE: fo Baldwin. 
Ta. The Mercury of Heaven, with Silver OB 2 
-Impr for. the flight, to overtake his Ghoſt, | 
- And bring him ack again. AR IM 
Child. I fear ſhe'kill'me. - © 
C. .Balid. She wonnot hurt thee. * [Sh flngs away. 
Tf. VVill nothing do! I did not hope to find 
"Juſtice on Eagth ; 'tis not in Heaven neither. | 
-Biron has watch'd his opportunity. 
Softly; He ſteals it from the ſleeping Gods, 
:And ſends it thus, 


F 


[Stabs her ſelf. 


You Tyrants, Murderers. 
Vil. Call. call for help: O Heaven'!* This was too nach; 
C. Bald. O' Thou moſt injur'd Innocence! Yet live, 200 
Live bur to V Vitnels for me to the VVorld,” +911 
-How much I do repent me of the wrongs, . 
Th'unnarural wrongs, which I have heap'd on thee, 
And have pull'd dawn thjs Judgment on us-all. | 
Vil. O ipeak, ſpeak. but a'word of comfort to-me. 
.C. *Bald. If the moſt tender Fathers care,” and oye" 
*Of- thee, and thy poor Child can make amends ; EE 


"2 


; > = » oo” 8 ; ues —— .. om, 
_» ” The -Tmoeent, Adilltety eg” Yo 79 
I. VV ere is thit licele wretch +, | (They rate her. 


 Tdye in Peace to leave him to your care. 
I have a wretched Mothers. Legacy, : 
A dying Kiſs, pray let.me give it him, 
My-bleiſing ; that, that's all I have to. leave thee. 
© may thy Fathers Virtues live in thee-:. 
And all his wrongs be buried in my Grave. 
The VVaves and VVinds will daſh, and Tempeſts roar; 
Bur Wrecks are toſs'd at laſt-ypgn the, Shore: 1: [Dzes. -.. 
Sil. She's gone, and all my Joys of Life with her. 
Where are your Officers of Juſtice now 2 
Seize, bind me, drag me to the Bloody, Bar, . | 
Accuſe, condemn, me ; Let the Sentence.reach.. ..-.: '/# 
My hated Life, no matter, how. it comes, +... 1 .......o * 
FI think it juſt, and thank you as it falls; oo .. 
Self Murder is deny'd me: Elſe how ſoon; ... 
Could I be paſt the pain. of my remembrance! © _. 
But I muſt live, grow Gray with lingring Grief,..”.. ... \ 
To dye at laſt in telling this ſad _Tale., 1. --; 7... ..- 
C. Bald. Poor Wretched Orphan of, moſt recrched Parents... 


+ ks 
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Scaping the Storm, thou'rt thrown upon a Rock, _ 
_ To periſh there ; the very Rocks would melt ; 
Soften their Nature ſure to foſter thee : 

I find it by my felf. My Flinty Heart, 

That Barren Rock, on. which thy Father ſtaty'd, -. 
Opens its ſprings of Nouriſhmeat to thee :_ 
There's not a Vin bur ſhall run Milk for thee. . _ 
O had I pardon'd my poor Biroxs fault ! 

His firſt, his only faulr, this had not been. 

To erring Youth there's ſome compaſſion due; 
Bur while with rigour you their crimes purſue, - _ 


What's their misfortune, is a crime in you. I 

Hence learn offending Children to forgive : 

Leave puniſhment. to. Heav'n, 'tis Heay'ns Prerogative..--. ; 
' D | £ n A 


ok D.” 
yt we . 


M 
. —_ ® s p & We - 
” » 7 . 
«4 _ Bt o 
. 4 Pn 
F . , , 


,. FE : SI 
wW YT At > tt. 4 


I ET ens 0k py 1OY 03 761; > + 


"= I Ids T ATE HQ 


RE FE gy * "FS _ arniel 31-4 139.28 25 Fenn = 12 ani DA 
Fatal Mitringe': 4,01, The font: irery | 


T7891 23124 10s. A. Pr . +4 4 £ Es y # 's * S & al 


"by: Mrs vs. Verbraggon. 


Ow rell-me, FI 08 -you ſaw the Lady FER WES EET 
| Fre - job Hot wor pnzea | Dr -4 Renſon why? | : : x? - 
CD A Buxom Dam 'zel,57 Playhonſe race, £ 23H YL 
"Not to out-lrve thinj 
Were that the only Wo e in Store, © . 
How many woul: tomipound to | | bid; 
And yet loco; with comfort t0. thriefcort's” Tron 8 eee WT 
» But 0n0ur Exits there us "wo reljing : : - Fb3 64 IhnS 3 
| "IV; Wabs *n are fo WIoofiea mn Dying. oo | - | 
__ : Come pine away fot tofs of. celing. Pel FAY: x bs: 8 ]-% ay _ | ; s 
—_  -- | Nay ſome hav? ay 1 for Lov', as Stories TEE Ges FS 5. "En 
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For having und:rgone a Rape, or fo, © cod | { ; 

: Fl g'd the felt Pazzer, without mare ado. ARES» -f 

ZR 4 Fee has lauch'd the follies out of faſhioned ED nd 
$ 4d fore they'l acwer gain the approtation © $0 7 4 


2 Of Ladies, who conſult th:ir Reputation.” OY OO ERIE 
Y Fa HE | For if a Rap: > Pruſt he eftc:r;'d a Curſe, | £;* Ger 41 ES. 
©, Grim Death, and Pull cation make it worſe." LISPOE DOS INY 
A 4 .- Shoul 44he epintos of She Wwe beeary & © OH HLY THE 
_ Tat fearce give Tudgment on the Plaintiff 's fide.” * 7 

or all. muſt own, "tis moſt” egr gies Non 


To 0d pt ow” bong; a leas'd, Wit 7h oy Ja fe Couſpience Mit ps .. <4 wah. 
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